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BELTANE 2014 editorial 


LIKE MANY OF you human animals, I spend a lot of my time staring 
at a computer screen. | read news articles on the internet for hours 
on end. I download books and read pdfs of zines, magazines, pam- 
phlets and manuals. I scan endless streams of tweets. 

I'll even admit: I like it. Almost every day something on the inter- 
net inspires me, and it’s fairly often that something on the internet 
drives me to action. Like many others who were swept up by the 
Occupy movement, I fled my day job and ended up on an opposite 
coast, wrestling with cops for a reclaimed public park, because I saw 
a picture on Tumblr—a ballerina balancing on the Wall Street bull. 
Facebook was an instrumental organizing tool in the Arab Spring, 
and the Prime Minister of Turkey blamed Twitter for the 2013 up- 
risings that spread from Istanbul to every major city in the country. 
The internet is a valuable asset, and it has its place. But it has nothing 
on ink. 

Take a dusty box down from a shelf in the EF! Journal office and 
you'll likely find a story of resistance spanning decades told in type- 
written newsletters and photocopied fliers. You'll hear from grass- 
roots groups and radical publications you never knew existed. The 
shelf’s load does not lighten; there are no dead domain names or 404 
messages wiping the past away. 

Eco-resistance is as old as civilization, but if you only looked 
online you might never know it. If it weren't for groups like The 
TALON Conspiracy uploading decades of radical newspapers and 
literature to the internet, some of us noob-guard EF!ers never would 
have read No Compromise, or Memories of Freedom. The internet has 
served as an invaluable tool, yes, but it’s stranded in an abstract, 
non-physical realm. Ink, on the other hand, lifts off the page, and 
when we carry it with us we carry more than just words. 

Somewhere—maybe right now—someone is reading angry, 
enthusiastic notes scrawled in the margins of a copy of Endgame 
Volume I \eft on a shelf in upstate New York. Coffee spills have 
time-stamped more than a few paragraphs of Ursula K. Le Guin. 
And if you borrow my copy of Still Life with Woodpecker, you'll have 
to forgive a few bloodstains. 

Think of the treesitters taking turns reading Black Elk Speaks at 
Gypsy Mountain; kids in the Mattole Freestate passing around The 
Fifth Sacred Thing; Elliott Forest defenders rotating Kim Stanley 
Robinson's The Mars Trilogy; or treesitters at White Castle flipping 


pages of Savage Nature by headlamp. They're sharing more than 
ideas—and you can feel it in the pages. 

Communal thought and experience work well in small groups. 
But the bigger something gets, the more it takes. With the internet 
we have conducted a human experiment in which majority opinions 
affect and connect people around the globe. This experiment hasn't 
created a better world; rather, the hive-mind is destroying the planet. 
We know it’s wrong, but we keep holding on, keep logging in, hop- 
ing we can change this grid-fucked world from within. 

Something has to break this pattern of mass-scale collective 
thought and expression. The last old-growth rainforests are be- 
ing clearcut at increasing speeds. Dams are being erected on al- 
ready-choked rivers, where salmon runs are a memory for a few and 
a legend for most. We can't afford to straddle the fence. It’s time to 
reclaim the narrative. It’s time for action, declaration and outright 
refusal—here, in the physical world. 

No more forums and comment threads; no more endless debate. 
Instead let’s simply state and act upon what we know to be true: that 
the real “terrorism hoax” isn't dropping a banner in a lobby, it’s the 
harassment and imprisonment of non-violent activists. That after a 
million gallons of oil are spilled in the Kalamazoo River, “resisting 
and obstructing a police officer” is synonymous with keeping the 
peace. That the real “burglary tools” aren't ski masks and wire cutters, 
but credit cards, fur traps and wick drains. 

Unplug, and you can hear it: people taking back the forests with 
pickaxes and barricades; taking back the billboards with spray paint 
and kerosene; taking back the airwaves with howls and sing-alongs; 
taking back the night sky with lock-picks and bolt cutters. They're 
bursting open cages with chants and sledgehammers. They're look- 
ing forward; there is much to be done. The rivers yearn for jack- 
hammers and dynamite. Birds soar and sing for the end of industry. 
Answer the call. Take the wild back. And when you do, leave behind 
a trail of bloodstains and black ink for others to follow. 

Ok, time to end this rant. There are some stories | need to copy 
paste to the Newswire. Welcome to another issue of the Earth First! 
Journal. \ hope you get it dirty. 


No promises, no demands, 


—Rabbit 
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EarthF irst!News 


FROM THE FRONTLINES OF ECOLOGICAL RESISTANCE 


WEST VIRGINIANS STILL DEALING WITH POISONED WATER 


by Wiley 


In early January, Freedom Industries spilled 7,500 
gallons of 4-Methylcyclohexanemethanol (MCHM) 
into the Elk River, contaminating the water supply 
for 300,000 West Virginians. Within a month of the 
crisis, mainstream media coverage of the disaster had 
almost disappeared. But for those living in affected 
areas, “The overwhelming reality is that the water is 
not safe,” 
Clean Water Hub (CWH) in a late-January interview 
with Earth First! Journal. “It’s not an accident, it’s a 
disaster,” they said., 

CWH is the only organization actively distributing 
potable water in the spill zone. The group is comprised 
of volunteers and members of environmental groups 
like Coal River Mountain Watch, Ohio Valley 
Environmental Coalition and Radical Action for 
Mountain People’s Survival (RAMPS). 

By mid-January, American Water Company—the 
corporate municipality that controls water in the 
area—declared the Elk River water safe to drink for 
most of the nine counties dependent on the poisoned 
municipality. The color-coded system that American 
Water set up to notify residents about water safety 
labeled all nine counties blue (“go ahead and drink”), 
though the safety assurance was quickly rescinded 
for pregnant women. “At this point the red/blue thing 
is a little bit irrelevant,” said Gnat, “because people 
know that you should smell your water and decide 
for yourself.” 

Chemical spill-related emergency room visits 
doubled in the week after the “do not use” ban was 
lifted. In a statement from the Bureau of Public 
Health, Dr. Letitia Tierney blamed the spike in ER 
. visits on hysteria. “Anxiety is a real diagnosis and it 
can be really hard on people and it’s okay to be seen 
by a health professional to ensure you're okay.” 

On the ground, however, the relationship between 
illness and lingering chemicals in the water appears 
to be under-reported. Gnat has one friend whose 
two-year-old child started “coughing up foam” after 
exposure to contaminated water. When they visited 
the hospital the doctor was dismissive of the the link 
to the spill and referred to the symptom as “vomiting.” 

The most obvious and frightening consequence of 
American Water preemptively lifting the “do not use” 


said Gnat, a volunteer with West Virginia’ 


ban on Elk River water is that locals have begun to 
bathe their children in and drink poisonous water, 
believing that it is safe. The declaration of safety 
prompted FEMA, Red Cross, and other emergency 
response organizations to abandon relief efforts when 
thousands of people still lacked access to safe water 
despite the fact that the initial declaration was not 
made by public health officials, but by a for-profit 
water company. 

Also underplayed is the environmental impact of 
7,500 gallons of MCHM on the Elk River watershed 
and all connected ecosystems. If weeks after the spill 
Elk River water could cause someone to cough up 
foam, what could that water do to the critters that 
live in it—the tadpoles, river otters, and everything 
in between? 

State politicians have moved on to talking about 
regulating chemical companies, in many cases 
actively denying the relationship between this 
spill and the omnipotence of the coal industry in 
Appalachia. “This was not a coal company. This was 
a chemical supplier where the leak occurred. As far 
as I know, there are no coal mines within miles of this 
particular incident,” said Governor Tomlin at a news 
conference after the spill. 

Besides the most obvious link to coal—MCHM is a 
chemical used solely by the coal industry—the spill 
was also a massive demonstration of how dependent 
folks in coal country have become on municipal water 
sources because of local water contamination bape 
mountaintop removal runoff and coal slurry. 

Reminiscent of post-Katrina and Sandy solidarity 
efforts, mutual aid activists in West Virginia have 
banded together to replace the government-sponsored 
support systems that withdrew after American Water 
arbitrarily decided MCHM was safe to consume at 
one part per million. Currently, Clean Water Hub is 
using a Facebook page and delivery hotline to match 
water donations with requests from nine counties. 

CWH needs more donations to meet requests for 
water and sanitation supplies. Volunteers are also 
needed to move water and check up on distribution 
points that have supposedly been reinstated by the 
governor. 


For more information or to get involved, visit 
FACEBOOK.COM / WVCLEANWATERHUB 
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NEWS FROM THE ECO-WARS 


Dec 8—1500 Mink Run Free in 
Italy 

Anonymous individuals claimed 
responsibility for cutting fences, 
destroying breeding cards and 
damaging cages in Carzago 
Riviera. In a communique the 
liberators urged, “Do not wait for 
the arrival of larger cages, but 
instead immediately destroy the 
existing cages.” 


Dec 9—Penan Tribe Abandons 
77 Day Blockade 

Faced with rising waters 
approaching their villages, lack 
of food at the protest site and the 
announcement that the bridges 
that lead to their villages were 
going to be dismantled, anti-dam 
members in Malaysia were forced 
to halt their blockade and move 
to a new government resettlement 
site. The tribe relies heavily on the 
forest for sustenance and their 
survival is in jeopardy. Penan 
people have promised further 
protest and legal action. 


Dec 10—Algonquins Erect Anti- 
Logging Blockade 

Barriere Lake First Nation 
in Quebec established a Land 
Protection camp, halting logging 
taking place in violation of signed 
agreements. Logging companies 
have already damaged many 
ecologically and culturally 
important sites on the Barriere 
Lake Trilateral Agreement 
Territory, including sensitive area 
sites which the Quebec Ministry 
of Natural Resources and the 
logging companies know to be of 
particular cultural and ecological 
importance. 


Dec 11—Arson Against Jurgen 
van Poecke 

After an arson at the residence 
of a prison director in Bruges, 
Belgium, an Audi and Citroén 
and the garage they were kept in 
were destroyed and the attached 
home was declared uninhabitable. 
The prison of Bruges is known 
as the biggest and most secure 


in Belgium and also contains a 
much-hated isolation module. 


Dec 11-12—Tripod and Treesit 
Halt Logging in Australia 

Fearless Summer Australia 
erected blockades that halted old- 
growth logging for two days at 
Stony Creek in East Gippsland. 
Activists said the logging threatens 
endangered wildlife in the area. 
Two climbers were arrested. 


Dec 13—Terrorism Charges 
Against Oklahoma Activists 

Cross Timbers Earth First! and 
Great Plains Tar Sands Resistance 
coordinated a banner drop and 
partial shutdown of the Devon 
Tower via lockdown in downtown 
Oklahoma City. Protesters 
dropped a glitter-covered, Hunger 
Games-themed banner that read, 
“The Odds Are Never In Our 
Favor,” inside the building lobby. 
Police are claiming that this action 
constitutes a “terrorism hoax.” 
Two of the activists are facing up 
to ten years each in an ongoing 
case. All those arrested are out on 
bail. 


Dec 16—Three Anti-Extraction 
Actions in Australia 

Scores of activists associated 
with Greenpeace and grassroots 
group Lock the Gate swarmed a 
coal mine in New South Wales, one 
chaining themself to an old car. 
Elsewhere in NSW, four people 
attached themselves to machinery, 


- shutting down a Nippon Paper mill 


in defense of native forests and 
species. In Melbourne, activists 
protesting highway expansion 
were forcibly removed from a 
tunnel construction site. 


Dec 16—Seventeen Arrested 
Protesting Megaloads in Oregon 
Two roadblocks against the 
transportation of tar sands 
refining equipment through 
Eastern Oregon were organized by 
Rising Tide Portland and Cascadia 
Forest Defenders. Two people who 
were locked to a car report being 


removed via pain compliance 
tactics from the police. This was 
the third blockade along the 
megaload’s scheduled path out 
of Oregon—a path that will take 
it through Idaho, Montana, and 
eventually into the Alberta tar 
sands. 


Dec 18—Two Scale Coal 
Crusher in Australia 

Operations were halted at 
Idemitsu’s open-cut coal mine as 
activists risked their lives climbing 
a coal crusher and unfurling a 
banner that said “Protect Our 
Water.” The demonstrators 
were calling on the Japan Bank 
of International Co-operation 
and ANZ to cease funding both 
“Idemitsu and Whitehaven Coal’s 
destruction of the Leard State 
Forest.” 


Dec 18—Community Members 
Shut Down Oregon Presentation 

Luke Ruediger, unapologetic 
supporter and spouse of green 
scare snitch Suzanne Savoie, 
was turned away from speaking 
at a public library and fliers were 
handed out with information and 
community concerns. 


Dec 18—FBI, JTTF Raid San 
Diego Home 

An individual only identified as 
Nicole reports a search of home 
and car by law agencies. The 
search warrant indicated materials 
relating to animal industries, 
mink, specific clothing, as well 
as books and zines pertaining to 
mink, bobcat, animal rights, and 
maps. The officers claimed they 
had been following Nicole, and 
had searched her car, reportedly 
finding bolt cutters and mink hair, 
and attempted to connect her 
with activists recently arrested in 
Illinois. 


Dec 23—Rising Tide Chicago 
Erects Fracking Rig on 
Governor’s Lawn 

Four protesters dressed as elves 
demonstrated outside Pat Quinn’s 


home to protest opening Illinois 
up to fracking and to showcase 
the woes of living next to drilling 
operations. 


Dec 30—Thousands Evacuated 
Following Train Explosion 
Casselton, North Dakota fell 
victim to an industrial disaster 
caused when 106 oil cars derailed. 
Thick black smoke could be seen 
15 miles away. ND has seen a 
rapid rise in oil drilling, becoming 
the number-two oil producer in 
the United States. Bakken crude is 
notoriously flammable and ninety 
percent is transported by rail. 


Dec 31—Two Forestry 
Helicopters Torched in Chile 

This attack follows a string of 
arsons in the Mapuche sovereignty 
movement in occupied Wallmapu, 
including the burnings of a cabin 
on Dec 23 and a management 
house and various other logging 
equipment on Dec 27. 


Jan 1—Radical Attorney 
Released from Prison 

Lynne Stewart received a 
compassionate release after a long- 
running legal battle and serving 
four of the ten years to which 
she was sentenced for charges of 
conspiracy and providing material 
support to terrorists in 2005. 
Lynne has stage four lung and 
lymph node cancer and is expected 
to live less than 18 months. 


Jan 1—ELF Torch Excavator 
and Dozer in Moscow During 
New Year 

In Southern Moscow, elves 
sabotaged two vehicles used in 
a development project. In the 
communique regarding the action 
they wrote: “We used two jelly 
cans of gasoline and some rags 
to destroy unguarded machinery. 
No harm came from our actions 
(only harm being made was that 
to the developer’s purse). [...] We 
dedicate this action to anarchists 
from Belarus, those who stay 
imprisoned. Guys, we remember 
you, we miss you and wait for’you 
to become free again.” 


Jan 6—Indigenous Community 
Members Shot by Police in 
Indonesia 

Three members of the Motoling 
Picuan indigenous community in 
North Sulawesi were injured during 
a conflict between the community 
and PT Sumber Energi Jaya, a gold 
mining company operating in the 
area. Four community members 
were shot by police or company 
workers during the incident, and 
others were later arrested. 


Jan 7—Fearless Summer 
Australia Blocks Exports of 
Timber Products 

In Eden, New South Wales, two 
people were arrested after locking 
themselves to a woodchip conveyor 
in order to stop loading of a ship. A 
group of conservationists gathered 
in solidarity at Hobart port, where 
a ship was loading native forest 
veneer for export overseas, and 
held a banner calling for an end to 
native forest destruction. 


Jan 9—Monsanto Seed Plant 
Construction Halted in 
Argentina 

A labor appeals court in north- 
central Argentina ruled that the 
construction of a Monsanto plant 
is unconstitutional, halting work 
on the site until an environmental 
assessment is complete. The three- 
judge court ruled 2-1 in favor of the 
activists who filed a legal appeal 
against Monsanto’s GMO seed 
plant on environmental protection 
grounds in the municipality of 
Malvinas. 


Jan 10—West Virginia Chemical 
Spill Triggers State Of 


Emergency 
United States President Barack 
Obama issued an emergency 


declaration for the state of West 
Virginia, ordering federal aid in 
the aftermath of a chemical spill 
that has left up to 300,000 people 
without safe water, closing schools 
and businesses. The spill of 
4-Methylcyclohexane Methanol, a 
chemical used in the coal industry, 
occurred on the Elk River in 
Charleston, West Virginia’s capital 


and largest city, upriver from the 
eastern US state’s largest water 
treatment plant. (See page 5) 


Jan 11—Activists Protest 
Massive Expansion of Crude Oil 
Terminal in East Bay 

Three hundred people gathered 
to protest WesPac Energy Group’s 
plan to develop a massive crude 
oil transportation terminal. The 
project aims to create a hub 
that would bring up to 375,000 
barrels of crude oil a day to a quiet 
residential neighborhood close to 
downtown Pittsburgh. Residents 
fear the project will increase air 
pollution and create a.danger of 
spills, derailments and explosions. 


Jan 13—CeCe McDonald 
Released 

African-American trans woman 
CeCe McDonald was released from 
prison after serving a 21-month 
sentence for manslaughter after 
being attacked for her race and 
gender. 


Jan 17—Lillooet First Nation 
Blockade Construction in 
Defense of Cayoose Creek 

A blockade was set up in protest 
of work destroying fish habitat on 
disputed land in so-called Canada. 
Sekw’el’was Chief Michelle 
Edwards says the District of Lillooet 
has fast-tracked construction of 
a water intake on land claimed 
by the Sekw’el’was, warning the 
work has the potential to wipe out 
spawning beds and incubating 
eggs in a section of Cayoose Creek 
used by coho, steelhead, chinook, 
pink, sockeye and bull trout. 


Jan 22—Oil Starts Flowing 
Through the KXL Pipeline’s 
Southern Leg 

After a long fight from grassroots 
and mainstream environmental 
groups, the southern leg of the 
Keystone XL pipeline is now in 
operation. The northern portion of 
the pipe—which would connect the 
Canadian tar sands to the southern 
leg—has yet to be approved by the 
Obama Administration. 
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Jan 25—Grandmothers 


Blockade Megaload in Missoula 

A tar sands mining equipment 
transport ground to a halt when 
about sixty people filled a five-lane 
street with singing, drumming, 
and round dancing. After police 
encouraged protesters to move, 
three women and friends stayed 
behind and sat in the road. Some 
were arrested, others cited and 
released. 


Jan 25—TransCanada Natural 
Gas Pipeline Explodes in 
Southern Manitoba 

A natural gas pipeline burned 
through the night after exploding 
near Otterburne, about 15 miles 
south of Winnipeg. The pipeline 
and road were temporarily shut 
down, and five houses within the 
vicinity of the fire were evacuated 
by law enforcement and the local 
fire department. 


Jan 27—Cosmetic Animal 
Testing Banned in Sao Paulo 

The ban in Brazil follows an 
intense campaign by animal rights 
activists to shut down the animal 
testing industry in the region. On 
October 17, 2013, a large protest 
outside the Royal Institute in Sao 
Roque lead to a raid on the lab 
and the liberation of 178 beagles. 
In early November the animal 
testing lab announced that it was 
permanently shutting down and 
a week later masked activists 
returned to the Royal institute, 
destroying research equipment 
and liberating over 300 rats and 
mice. 


Feb 3—Munduruku People Kick 
Miners Off Indigenous Territory 
in Brazil 

Munduruku people landed on 
the bank of a mine on Tropas 
River, a tributary of Tapajos 
river, in a region west of Para and 
expelled twelve illegal miners from 
their land. According to locals, 
the miners have caused various 
problems in indigenous lands 
due to uncontrolled exploitation. 
Pollution of the river, lack of fish, 
misunderstandings, and threats 


are the main reasons cited for the 
indigenous actions. 


Feb 4—Duke Energy Spills 
82,000 Tons of Coal Ash into 
Dan River in North Carolina 
Neither Duke Energy nor any 
government regulators issued 
a press release or informed 
the public about this massive 
spill until 24 hours after it was 
discovered by third parties. 


Feb 7—Solidarity Comes To 
Enbridge’s Front Door 

A group identified as “The 
People” confronted Mark Andrew 
Maki, member of the Board of 
Directors for Enbridge Energy 
Company and president of the 
subsidiary Enbridge Energy 
Management, at his home at night 
in Houston, Texas. The People 
confronted Maki in_ solidarity 
with the MICATS 3 defendants, 
demanding that their sentences 
be reduced from felonies and 
for corporate accountability for 
Enbridge’s crimes including 
the ongoing cover-up of the 
Kalamazoo River spill in Michigan. 


Feb 9—Romanian Villagers and 
Priests Occupy Fracking Site 
Up to 500 protesters blocked 
access to a site in eastern 
Romania, where Chevron plans to 
drill a.fracking well. Lying down 
in the mud and holding hands to 
form a human chain, protesters 
successfully prevented bulldozers 
and excavators from accessing 
the site. Approximately 250 
police failed to physically force 
demonstrators off the field. 


Feb 12—UK: Arson Inside the 
Royal Marine Reserve in Bristol 
Members of the _ Informal 
Anarchist Federation (FAI) 
breached the compound of the 
Royal Marine Reserve’s Bristol 
detachment and torched two vans 
and one large white personnel 
transporter. The group claimed 
this action was done against the 
millitary industrial complex, and 
drew connections between the 
necessity of war and ecological 


destruction in an_ industrial 


civilization. 


Feb 12—Chinese Villagers 
Attack Factory 

Villagers in Southwestern China— 
angry with a metalwork factory 
coughing up black smoke and 
discharging polluted wastewater 
into the rural area—smashed 
cars, equipment, offices, and 
dormitories after the factory boss 
refused to meet with them. They 
have been living with the factory 
for fourteen years and can’t sell 
their rice or other farm products 
as a direct result of the pollution. 


Feb 14—Logging Halted in 
Indiana State Forest 

Glacier’s Edge Earth First! 
showed their love for Indiana’s 
wild forests on Valentine’s Day 
with a demonstration at a logging 
site in Morgan-Monroe State 
Forest. Work was_ temporarily 
stopped as GEEFlers stood in 
front of a logging truck holding 
a banner that read “Defend 
What Remains,” in opposition to 
the pillaging of public lands for 
private profit. 


Feb 14—No More MTR Mining 
in Laciana Valley, Spain 

After decades of local 
campaigning against illegal 
mountaintop removal mining in 
the valley, the regional government 
cancelled plans for further mining 
in the area. In addition to operating 
without the required permits, 
these mines have also. been 
heavily subsidized by the Spanish 
Government. 


Feb 18—Costumed Crusaders 
Against Coal in Australia 

Activists with Front Line Action 
on Coal dressed in bat suit 
costumes shut down Idemistu’s 
Boggabri coal mine for nine 
hours by suspending themselves 
upside down on a coal loader. The 
mine’s expansion would lead to 
the destruction of the Leard State 
Forest, a critically endangered 
box-gum grassy woodland 
ecosystem. 


TOOLBOX: MEASURE TWICE, CUT ONCE 


With this summer’s rise of animal liberation 
actions at fur farms and the corresponding wave 
of crackdowns, it’s important that we know how to 
cover our tracks after a late night action. For some 
helpful information on the subject, we’ve referred 
to a section from the zine, “Without a Trace: A 
Commonsense Guide to Forensics (pages 2-3),” 
available free online. 
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Figure 7-3: 
Too!-mark 

striations 
from a crime 
scene and 
suspect tool 
as seen 
through the 
comparison 
microscope. 
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Too, Marks 

Although they may look identical, two tools 
produced by the same manufacturer bear tiny 
variations and defects that can make them as 
unique as your fingerprints. After they've been 


Known 
sample 


Crime scene 


used, tools develop nicks, scrapes, striations, and 
sample 


other marks that further distinguish them from 
other tools. These sometimes microscopic defects 
are unique characteristics that may be recognized whenever the tools are put in use. Marks found on and 
often transferred from tools are classified in the following three categories: 


Indentation Marks—Occur when the tool is pressed into a soft surface such as window caulking, thick 
paint, putty, mud, etc. 

Sliding Marks—Occur when a tool slides or scratches across a surface. Chisels, screwdrivers, crowbars, 
etc., may produce sliding marks when wedged into a door jam or window. They can leave behind patterns 
of lines in wood, metal, paint or other materials. 

Cutting Marks—Left by tools that slice through materials. Wire and bolt cutters leave behind lines and 
striations along the edges of wires and bolts they’ve been used to cut. The best surfaces to use for comparison 
are soft metals such as copper and lead, because they tend to retain the microscopic detail of the cut marks 
left by the tool’s blade (Forensics for Dummies, p. 110). 


With newer tools used in low-level actions, the cutting edges can be filed or re-sharpened to remove cut 
marks. Older tools that have been well-used may be too badly pitted and scarred for re-work. After any high- 
level action, tools used should be destroyed/disposed of, and should not be handled except with gloves. To 
remove fingerprints from metal tools, scrub the surface with steel wool and re-paint. 


Feb 18—Police Attack UK Anti- 

Fracking Activists / 
After protesters won a leg 

victory against fracking § at 


a plan to “revitalize” downtown 
Atlanta, resulting in increased 
police presence and increased 
housing prices. The action was 


International Revolutionary 
Front. The communiqué slammed 
“liberal-pacifist stereotypes 
such as ‘consciousness raising 


Barton Moss, Manchester Police 
responded with violence and 
intimidation, brutally beating 
demonstrators and choking one 
protester. The violence erupted 
after an individual allegedly swore 
at the cops. 


Feb 20—ELF Torches 
Excavator in Turkey 

An excavator was destroyed in 
the Anatolian part of Istanbul 
by a time-set incendiary device. 
The action was claimed by the 
Earth Liberation Front and the 
Informal Anarchist Federation/ 


campaigns’ and judicial 
process,” stating: “These kinds 
of organizations are just trying to 
delay what is unavoidable, and to 
hinder the reasonable eco-defense 
ground against current ecological 
destruction.” 


Feb 22—Tractors Sabotaged in 
Atlanta 

Anonymous individuals poured 
a mixture of sand and water into 
the fuel tanks of two tractors 
used in the construction of a 
new Atlanta _ streetcar. The 
streetcar construction is part of 


done in solidarity with the ZAD, 
the No-TAV movement, and the 
occupation of the Hambach forest. 


Mar 5—MICATS 3 Massive 
Fines and Probation 

After facing a potential prison 
sentence of 2-3 years for a non- 
violent protest blocking’ the 
expansion of an Enbridge pipeline, 
Lisa Leggio, Barbara Carter and 
Vicci Hamlin received a sentence 
of 13 months probation, $45,000 
restitution, and time-served after 
being in held in jail since January 
31. (See page 13) * 
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Send us your love/hate mail: 


Please keep your letter to 300 words or less 


Dear Shit Fer Brains, 

What's the deal with that long strange letter-poem from Rod Coro- 
nado in the last issue of the Journaf? | didn’t realize he was that bitter. | 
mean, I agree, “fuck campaigns” and all that other sage advice, but really, 
is that what he’s like now? I was just surprised I guess, but thanks for 
printing it and revealing this new side of Rod. Now I can feel okay about 
skipping his Hunt Sab tour dates to binge-watch Netflix. 

—Patrick Parish 


Dear Patrick, 

Thanks for asking. That Dear Shit fer Brains letter from EF!) Brigid 2014 
was actually sent to us anonymously. The unknown author of the letter quot- 
ed Rod Coronado towards the end of the poem-rant and the way we format- 
ted it caused a bit of confusion. Since we don't know who sent it in, I guess it 
could have been Rod, but it doesn't seem likely. 

Sorry about the mix-up. Please don't miss Rod's tour dates to watch shitty 
movies! But if you do maybe try to download them for free and stop giving 
your money to Netflix... 

—Rabbit 


Dear SFB, 
There is a company called US steel. They have a branch in Houston, 
Texas that is lacing bird seed with LSD to get rid of birds. 
—Anonymous 


Earth First! Journal - 
PO Box 964 


Lake Worth, FL 33460 


COLLECTIVE@EARTHFI RSTJOURNAL.ORG 


Dear Shit Fer Brain 


Dear Earth First! Journal, 

I am a great admirer of your organization's work. I find 
it so courageous that you are all working toward a better 
situation for our home. I consider myself an environmental 
activist. I have a great love for mother nature and all her 
beauty. With that being said, I want to become a more 
devout activist. I want to help save the planet more, much 
more. The reason for my letter is for help. I need help to 
become worthy enough to be part of Earth First!. I am 
willing to do many things for mother nature. There is not 
anything that I love more than trees. Every day I see the 
destruction of our home, and I need to do something to 
stop it. I want to join more protests as well, they truly 
interest me! I want to help change the world! Any advice 
you could give me or news of protests would be amazing. 
I live near the Los Angeles area and I am a high school 
senior. Thank you so much. 

Sincerely, 
a concerned citizen 
—Ana Rubio 


Dear Ana, 

We were all very excited to receive your letter at the Earth 
First! Journal office. Thank you for caring about the Earth 
and working for its protection. I am sending you a sample 
copy of our publication so you can see everything we're up to. 
In the back there is a directory of organizations that are either 
affiliated with Earth First! or share our goals. This may prove 
useful. 

If you care about the Earth and are willing to stand up and 
defend it, you are worthy! Sometimes it can be intimidating 
to join new groups when you dont know anybody. Sometimes 
it may seem like everyone knows what they're doing except for 
you. But don't ever let anyone tell you that you are “unworthy” 
of being an Earth defender because you are young or new. We 
need fresh energy and ideas in our movement, and we are all 
(young, old, experienced or not) still learning how to take on 
the gargantuan beast of industry that is destroying our home, 
the Earth. Its painful to say, but if we knew everything we 
would probably be winning more. 

You are wanting to get more involved. Being a high school 
student in LA, this may be very hard. If you are excited about 
Earth First!, you could always start your own chapter! Earth 
First! is very unstructured. Anyone can start a group for their 
town or region and get to protesting. Many EF! groups take 
on the name of the ecological or geological region they are a 
part of. For example, if you were fighting fracking in SoCal 
it would be awesome to call yourself “Monterey Shale Earth 
First!,” or if you wanted to fight logging in the mountains you 
could be “Southern Sierra Earth First!,” or if you wanted to 
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Anonymous note found on an Earth First! 
~ Journal office table after the winter rondy 


fight for the rewilding of LA area watersheds you could call yourself “Los 
Angeles River Earth First!” (or “Sepulveda Basin EF!”). Gosh, just thinking 
about it I almost want to go down there and roll up my sleeves. There are so 
many things for Earth First! to work on in such a metropolis, but not very 
many Earth Firstlers want to live in SoCal... 

You love trees; so do we! Though it may be out of reach while you are 
still in school, there are a number of really amazing groups in Northern 
California and the Pacific Northwest that take direct action to save trees. 
Redwood and Cascadia Forest Defenders are living in trees and saving the 
forest as I write! Also, the Earth First! Round River Rendezvous, our annual 
national camp out, will be somewhere in NorCal or Southern Oregon this 
summer—visit 201 4rrr.org. The gathering will be from July 1-7. Maybe get 
some friends together for a graduation trip? Good luck and keep fighting. 

For the Wild and Rowdy! 

— Wiley Cypress 


Dear Shit Fer Brains 

Don't know if you can help with this, but last Rondy was pretty lonely 
for me. Ya know, no one to damply tent cuddle with. So... I wrote this 
persynal ad hoping to find a woods-sweetie at the Cascadia Rondy. 

Seeking! Some Wild Honey at the Cascadia Rondy. 

You: A resourceful Earth First!er with a warm heart! Must be compe- 
tent at pitching a tent in the woods and a strong bottom of the naked 
pyramid. Don't wrestle so hard at the Rowdy fire that you don’t have any 
left for me in the tent. Wanna hang out after the action? If we're both 
popped the Sheriff can host! 

Me: Strong “no compromise” cutie, loves harnesses and treesits. Al- 
ways makes it to morning circle on time. Slightly sentimental, knows all 
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the words to “Forever Wild.” Likes dirt and dirty consent 
talk. Let me start a bow-drill fire in your heart! 

Don't blockade my love! 

If you're interested howl at the moon during the first 
rowdy fire. I'll be the one howling back—the one in black, 
pink, and camo. I have brown hair and smell like mud and 
patchouli. 

No Compromise in Defense of Cuddles, 

—Wyldder Harts 


Dear Wyldder Harts, 

I think Im more of a (pyramid) top, but if the Cascadi- 
an rains stick around I could probably make space for you in 
my tent. I'll be the one with the nalgene, you know, with the 
stickers on it. 

The Earth First! Journal Collective will continue to accept 
personyl ad submissions for the Dear Shit fer Brains section. 
Keep your profiles off the internet! 

Like a wrecking ball, 

— Wiley Cypress 


BRIGID 2014 


FROM THE CAGES 


ECO-PRISONERS, SNARED LIBERATIONISTS &6 HOSTAGES OF THE STRUGGLE 


This information is compiled by the joint effort of the EF! Prisoner Support 
Project and the EF! Journal Collective. A broader list of prisoners from 
allied struggles, along with our Informant Tracker service, can be found 
at EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG/PRISONERS. 70 get in touch, email EFPRIS@ 
RISEUP.NET or write to EF!PSP POB 163126, Sacramento, CA 95816. 


Walter Bond 
#37096-013, USP Marion CMU, PO Box 1000, Marion, IL 62959, 
USA 


» Serving 12 years (until 03-21-2021) for the “ALF Lonewolf” arsons of 


the Sheepskin Factory in Colorado, the Tandy Leather Factory and the 
Tiburon Restaurant that sold Foie Gras in Utah. supPORTWALTER ORG 
Birthday: April 16 


Marie Mason 2 
#04672-061, FMC Carswell, Federal Medical Center, PO Box 27137, 
Fort Worth, TX 76127, USA 

Serving 21 years and 10 months (until 09-18-2027) for her involvement 
in an ELF arson at a university building carrying out genetically 
modified crop tests. Marie also pleaded guilty to conspiring to carry 
out ELF actions and admitted involvement in 12 other ELF actions. 
Join the campaign to move Marie from the extreme isolation at FMC 
Carswell. Go to MOVEMARIE.COM and SUPPORTMARIEMASON.ORG 
Birthday: January 26, 1962 


Eric McDavid 


#16209-097, FCI Terminal Island, PO Box 3007, San Pedro, CA 90731, 
USA 

Serving 19 years and 7 months (until 02-10-2023) for being entrapped 
and coerced to plan to destroy property of the US Forestry Service, 
mobile phone masts and power plants. At the point of his arrest no 
criminal damage had occurred. suPPORTERIC.ORG 

Birthday: October 7, 1977 


Kevin Olliff (address envelope to Kevin Johnson) 

#M42382, Vandalia Correctional Center, PO Box 500, Vandalia, IL 
62471, USA 

Kevin is an animal rights activist sentenced to 30 months (until 10-2014) 
for possessing “burglary tools”— including bolt cutters, wire cutters, and 
ski masks—while in rural Illinois. supPORTKEVINANDTYLER.COM 
Birthday: March 27 


Rebecca Rubin 

#770288, MCI], 11540 NE Inverness Drive, Portland, OR 97220, USA 
Rebecca was sentenced to 5 years for arson and conspiracy charges 
stemming from ELF actions that occurred between 1996 and 2001. She 
accepted a non-cooperating plea agreement. As of December 1, 2013, 
all of Rebecca's mail has to go through the address above, even though 
she is held at the jail in downtown Portland (1120 SW 3rd Ave.). 
Birthday: April 18, 1973 


Justin Solondz 

#98291-011, FCI Loretto, PO Box 1000, Loretto, PA 15940, USA 
Serving 7 years (until 08-31-2017) for a 2001 firebombing of the 
University of Washington's Center for Urban Horticulture. 

Birthday: October 3 


Brian Vaillancourt 

#M42889, Danville Correctional Center, 3820 E. Main Street, Danville, 
IL 61834, USA. 

Arrested on February 9, 2013 in Chicago for an alleged attempted 
arson at a McDonald’s. He took a plea deal for 9 years, and is collecting 
donations for legal fees for a potential appeal at GOFUNDME.COM/6S3PVG 


Birthday. September 5, 1964 


Mi’kmaq Warriors—Aaron Francis and Germain “Junior” Breault 
Both at: S RCC, 435 Lino Rd., Shediac, NB, E4P OH6, Canada 
Facing charges stemming from an anti-fracking demonstration near 
Rexton on October 17, 2013. These warriors have been denied their 
right to spiritual practices while incarcerated. They are both currently 
awaiting trial. 


Marco Camenisch 

Justizvollzugsanstalt Lenzburg, Postfach 75, 5600 Lenzburg, Switzerland 
Serving 18 years: ten years for using explosives to destroy electricity 
pylons leading from nuclear power stations and eight years for the 
murder of a Swiss Border Guard whilst on the run. In 02, Marco 
completed a 12-year sentence for destroying electricity pylons in Italy. 

Birthday. January 21 


Alfredo Cospito and Nicola Gai 

Both at: Casa Circondariale Ferrara, Via Arginone 327, IT-44122 
Ferrara, Italy 

Nicola and Alfredo were arrested on September 14, 2012 and accused 
of shooting Ansaldo Nucleare manager Roberto Adinolfi, an action 
carried out by Olga/FAI/FRI nucleus on May 7, 2012. Alfredo was 
sentenced to 10 years and 8 months in prison and Nicola 9 years and 
4 months, 


PRISONER BIRTHDAYS 


May 11—William “Phil” Phillips Africa 
#AM-4984, 1000 Follies Road, Dallas, PA 18612 


Phil is one of the MOVE 9 serving 30-100 years in prison after being 


framed for the murder of a cop while their house was being raided by 
the police in 1978. The MOVE Organization is an eco-revolutionary 
group for black liberation and in defense of all life. Phil has been 
unjustly imprisoned since August 8, 1978. He has been through both 
of the Camp Hill riots in “83 and ‘89 and has spent many years in 
solitary confinement. His wife, Janine, is also one of the incarcerated 
MOVE 9 and their child, Life Africa, was killed by the police. Despite 
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this grave injustice, Phil remains strong and upbeat, and he is an 
accomplished artist. His next parole hearing is scheduled for August 
2015. For information on how you can support the parole campaign 
for Phil and the rest of the Move 9, see MOVE9PAROLE.BLOGSPOT.COM 


May 31—Doug Wright 

#57973-060, USP Hazelton, PO Box 2000, Bruceton Mills, WV 26525 

Doug is an activist involved in Occupy Cleveland accused of plotting a 
series of bombings, including an area bridge. The real story, however, is 
that the FBI, working with an informant, created the scheme, produced 
the explosives, and coerced the Cleveland 4 into participating. Doug 
is now serving 11.5 years (until 05-05-2022) at Hazelton, a maximum 
security prison. Hazelton is known to be one of the three most violent 
prisons in the nation and is in lockdown most of the time. Doug would 
love photos and news articles from the outside, and has an Amazon 
book wishlist: CLEVELAND4SOLIDARITY.ORG 


June 12—Jared “Jay” Chase 

#2012-0519003, PO Box 089002, Chicago IL 60608 

One of three activists targeted by two undercover Chicago cops for 
preemptive, politically motivated arrests prior to the NATO summit 
and charged with planning to “destroy police cars and attack four 
Chicago Police district stations with destructive devices.” The NATO 
3 face up to 40 years in prison each. Since they are being held on $1.5 
million bond each; they have been incarcerated since their arrests in 
May 2012. They are accepting donations for legal expenses and awaiting 
sentencing on April 25. FREETHENATO3.WORDPRESS.COM 


RELEASES 


Steve Murphy 

Steve was recently released from a halfway house after serving 5 
years (until 02-25-2014) for an attempted ELF arson on a town 
house construction site in Pasadena in 2006. There is a gift registry 
online to help Steve make this transition. siMPLEREGISTRY.COM/ 
WELCOMEHOMESTEVE 


MICATS 3 

Barbara Carter, Vicci Hamlin,and Lisa Leggio were convicted on 
January 31, 2013 on felony charges of “resisting and obstructing” during 
a lockdown to halt Enbridge’s Line 6B tar sands pipeline expansion. On 
March 5'they were sentenced to time served, 13 months probation and 
$45,000 in restitution to the police. Welcome back felonious felines! 
MICHIGANCATS,.ORG — 


Jerry Koch 
Jerry was found in contempt iene in May of 2013 for refusing to 


testify after being subpoenaed by a grand jury in New York City. The 
investigation is believed to have been connected to a 2008 bombing 


in Times Square. The bombing caused no injuries, and Jerry was not a ~ 


suspect. Jerry could have been held in jail on civil contempt charges for 
up to 18 months, but was released on January 8, 2014, after sending a 
Bid fo fretoe to a federal judge. jeRRYRESISTS.NET 
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UNE | |—Day oF SOLIDARITY WITH Martz MASON, ERIC 
CDAVID, AND ALL Eco-PRISONERS 


June 11 began as an international day of solidarity with long-term eco- 
prisoner Jeff “Free” Luers in 2004. At the time Jeff was serving 22+ 
years. Infuriated by the environmental devastation he saw occurring on 
a global scale, Jeff torched three SUVs at a car dealership in Eugene, 
Oregon. The sentence imposed on him was meant to send a clear 
message to others who were angered by capitalism’s continued war on 
the Earth’s ecosystems and to those who were willing to take action to 
put a stop to it. 


After years of struggle, Jeff and his legal team won a reduction in his 
sentence and he was released from prison in December 2009. But in 
the years intervening Jeff's arrest and release, the FBI had carried out a 


_ series of indictments and arrests in an attempt to devastate the radical 


environmental and anarchist communities. Two of the people caught up 


_ in this maelstrom of repression were Eric McDavid and Marie Mason. 


Marie Mason and Eric McDavid share the unfortunate distinction of 
having the longest standing sentences of any environmental prisoners 
inthe United States. Please join us in an International Day of Solidarity 
with Marie Mason, Eric McDavid, and All Eco-prisoners on every June 
11. This is a time to remember our friends who are in prison and who 
are continuing their struggles on the inside. This is a time to continue 
and strengthen the very work for which Eric and Marie are now serving 
so much time—to struggle against capitalism, ecological devastation, 
and the ever more diffuse forms of control in this prison society. 


JUNE 11 INTERNATIONAL DAY OF 
SOLIDARITY WITH MARTE MASON, 
Eric McDavip & ALL EcoOPRISONERS 


SHOW YOUR SOLIDARITY WITH Martie, ERIC AND ALL 
EcopRISONERS THIS JUNE 11. ORGANIZE A FUNDRAISER OR 
ACTION AND LET THEM KNOW THEY ARE NOT FORGOTTEN. 


EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG/ JUNE11 - NEVERALONEART.ORG 
Artwork: Exist 6 Resist by Ali Cat Leeds 


Intertribal Relationships 
and Indigenous-Led 
Movements from 

the Amazon River to 
Winnemem Wintu 
Territories 
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LAST AUGUST, MORE than fifty Winnemem 
Wintu tribal members and supporters circled 
around a fire, listening intently to the words 
of Caleen Sisk, Winnemem Wintu Spiritual 
Leader and Tribal of the Winnemem Wintu, 
as she put down prayers for Buliyum Puyuk 
(Mount Shasta), the Winnemem (McCloud) 
River, and the salmon. We were gathered for 
a three-day Salmon Ceremony, praying for 
the return of the salmon to their spawning 
grounds, where they have been unable to 
return to since construction of the Shasta 
Dam began in 1938. 

That night, dancers came out to put down 
their prayers; however, it was not only the 
Winnemem dancers, but Aztec dancers 
as well. A drummer beat fast rhythms on 
his standing drums, different from the 
Winnemem’s drum that is dug into the earth, 
while women, men, and a young girl danced 
quickly and powerfully around the fire in full 
regalia—high feathers, flowing skirts, and 
bright colors. 

The presence of Aztec dancers at the 
Winnemem Wintu Salmon Ceremony sheds 
light on a growing movement—that of inter- 
tribal indigenous resistances that transcend 
borders and nation-states in their struggle 
to protect traditional lands, ways of life, and 
the Earth. As indigenous resistance against 
colonization, environmental destruction 
and genocide grows into a globalized and 
deeply interconnected community of 
indigenous peoples, a framework is built for 
an international, indigenous-led movement 
for environmental protections and human 


rights. 
Connected by Water 


Flowing south from Mount Shasta, the 
McCloud River heads into the Sacramento 
River, eventually winding its way down 
through Northern California farmlands to 
the Sacramento-San Joaquin Delta. High 
in the river are two waterfalls the salmon 
used to swim up, the taller being about 
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forty feet tall. Below a third fall, the salmon 
would spawn. The Shasta Dam—a wall that 
is six-hundred and two feet tall and 3,460 
feet wide—now lies in the path of the river. 
Construction of the dam followed a century 
of violence perpetrated by invading miners 
and governmental policies of extermination, 
leading to further displacement of the 
Winnemem Wintu from their homelands, 
flooding villages and sacred sites, and putting 
an end to salmon as a staple food source. 

On the north side of the mountain, the 
Shasta River flows into the Klamath River, 
continuing west through Yurok, Hoopa, 
and Klamath territories towards the home 
of another leader of indigenous resistance, 
Klamath Justice Coalition Organizer 
and Hoopa Valley Tribal Member Dania 
Colegrove. The struggle of Colegrove and 
many others on the Klamath River Basin 
are similar to that of the Winnemem Wintu 
and other indigenous peoples around the 
world, as the construction of several dams 
and the criminalization of traditional 
resource management has severely affected 
the health and livelihoods of indigenous 
peoples along the river. In one study, it was 
shown that the Karuk suffer from diabetes 
at four times the United States average, and 
heart disease at three times the US average. 
These diseases can be attributed to the forced 
change from a traditional diet which, until 
recent dam construction, was sustained by 
the consumption of four hundred and fifty 
pounds of salmon per person every year. 

Through the destruction of traditional 
food sources, the destruction of indigenous 
lands, unequal access to resources, and 
displacement of indigenous peoples, dams 
have become a very real weapon of genocide 
against native peoples. 

Now, with a two-year drought throughout 
the Western US, the treatment of water 
has come to the forefront. Already some 
communities are suffering from a lack of 
water, and groundwater is becoming depleted 
as it is sold to the south to cities and desert 


—_ x se 


PL ee ee EN ey ee NOE 


farms. Meanwhile, California Governor 
Jerry Brown has suspended environmental 
regulations and is currently pressing for 
a project called the Twin Tunnels, which 
would enable a volume of water larger than 
the Sacramento River itself to be diverted 
to Central California farmlands. A dam 
raise threatens to further flood Winnemem 
Wintu sacred sites, and Chief Sisk reports 
that both Nestlé and Crystal Geyser intend 
to harvest water from Mount Shasta. Back 
on the Klamath River, scarce water and 
irresponsible mismanagement in late 2013 
led to a near repeat of the 2002 fish kill, 
when 70,000 salmon were killed due to low 
water flows. 

Despite the threats from all sides, tribes in 
Northern California and Southern Oregon 
have been actively fighting for the health 
of the rivers and the salmon. This struggle 
has been an inter-tribal one within the local 
region, but is also international. “When 
water becomes the issue,” says Chief Sisk, 
“it becomes a global issue.” In the journey 
to bring the salmon home, the Winnemem 
Wintu Chief has formed relationships 
with indigenous peoples of Canada, New 
Zealand, Mexico, Peru, and Hawai'i. 
Klamath River Basin peoples, too, are 
spreading their experience of colonization 
and resistance internationally. Most recently, 
their journey has taken them to the Amazon 
rainforest in Brazil. 


From the Klamath to the Amazon 


In February, Dania Colegrove and a 
delegation of young indigenous leaders from 
the Klamath River Basin flew down to the 
Amazon rainforest to meet with indigenous 
leaders of the region. They learned from 
the struggles in the Xingu River region and 
shared lessons from their own home. “We 
are fighting the same fight,” said Colegrove. 

With the first hydroelectric dam on 
the Klamath River being built in 1918, 
tribes of the region have seen the direct 


Meeting of young indigenous leaders from Klamath River Basin and Xingu region. Photo by Aa 


result of the dams. Almost a century later 
the first hydroelectric dam of the Xingu 
River is now being built. It is another act 
of violence against indigenous people, 
of which Colegrove knows well. “We are 
bringing lessons of devastation,” she said in 
an interview with the Earth First! Journal. 
“We have faced genocide for the last one- 
hundred years.” 

The construction of the Belo Monte dam 
in the Xingu River started in July 2011 after 
more than twenty years of resistance to the 
project. The first dam proposal, proposed 
during Brazil’s military dictatorship, was 
defeated in 1989 by a strong alliance 
between indigenous and non-indigenous 
activists, but was re-proposed in 2003 and 
approved by the Brazilian Congress in 2005. 
The project threatens the land and livelihood 
of between 25,000 and 50,000 indigenous 
people from forty different ethnic groups 
along the Xingu River, a tributary of the 
Amazon River. Sheyla Juruna, a member 
of the Juruna Tribe in the Xingu region, 
spoke to the Earth First! Journal about the 
odds indigenous people are against in the 
Amazon: “Speaking of our struggle here in 
Brazil, I can say in the first place that it's an 
unequal fight, since we are fighting against 
the great capitalism. Unfortunately, we are 
struggling against a giant that does not 
permit us the right to speak or choose.” 


Against the Giant 


On June 18, 2012, indigenous people, 
activists, fishers, and other supporters took 
action to free the waters of the Xingu River. 
In the early morning hours, they occupied 
the construction site and began digging 


until, finally, a stream rolled through 


the earthen dam. This was one of many 
actions taken by indigenous people on the 
Xingu River, including about ten other 
occupations of the dam site since 2011. In 
spite of the unequal fight against the powers 
of the state and capitalism, indigenous-led 
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resistance to the destructive project has been 
unrelenting. 

“It’s shameful for us as indigenous people 
to take care of our land but not to have 
autonomy over it. We are caring for the 
Earth to survive and also working to stop 
the government that takes our territory to 
implement their giant projects that will 
leave irreversible impacts on our lives,” said 
Sheyla. 

Along with direct action to free the 
river, people have utilized diverse tactics— 
from globally circulated online petitions 
to different forms of sabotage at the 
construction site. At a public hearing with 
Kayapo Indians in 2008, a hydroelectic 
engineer was cut with a machete. One 
indigenous resister, Partyk Kayapo, 
responded to the incident: “They want 
to make a dam, and now they know they 
shouldn't.” Legal challenges to the dam 
are also being utilized, and have helped to 
postpone construction for several years. 

Even with a rich history of resistance 
amongst indigenous peoples, negotiations 
and “buy-offs” of indigenous leaders 
have already led to “a visible increase on 
alcoholism, cultural disintegration, internal 
divisions, conflict, and many cases of 
depression” in indigenous communities, 
notes Amazon Watch in their article 
“Brazil’s Belo Monte Dam.” Colegrove 
does not expect the Brazilian government, 
or the corporations, to follow through 
with any of their promises to indigenous 
communities—just like on the Klamath. 
“With the government, once you get too 
involved, there’s not a lot to say,” says 
Colegrove. 

Already, indigenous peoples in the 
Amazon are being displaced from their 
homes and made to assimilate into urban 
life, stolen away from traditional ways of 
living, and forced into a relationship of 
dependence, “like here on the rez [in the 
US]” says Colegrove of the Hoopa Valley 
Tribe. “I don’t see forty to fifty thousand 


[indigenous people] going to a city and 
prospering. If they are displaced, they don’t 
know any other way of life. There is lots 
of resistance because they don’t know any 
other world.” 


Bringing Down the Dams 


In the Klamath River Basin, where dams 
have destroyed the river eco-systems and 
traditional ways of life for the past one 
hundred years, resistance continues with 
the memory of a salmon-filled river. The 
struggle is now to heal the river and the 
salmon with dam removal. The process is 
slow but hopeful as federal, state, and tribal 
governments including the Yurok, Karuk, 
and Klamath tribes signed the Klamath 
Basin Restoration Agreement (KBRA) 
in 2010. The dam is set for removal in 
2020, but the plan remains to be approved 
by Congress. Even though they support 
dam removal, the Hoopa Valley Tribe has 
not signed the KBRA because it would 
relinquish their grandfathered-water-right, 
which ensures water flows in the river before 
agricultural use and has been necessary for 
the survival of the salmon runs. 

Resistance continues outside the legal 
system as well. Last year, as the courts 
were deciding whether or not to release 
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water for the suffering salmon below the 
dam, indigenous activists put out a call to 
action for a “bucket brigade” to move water 
from behind the dam into the Trinity River. 
As folks from the surrounding regions 
mobilized, a court ruling opened the dam 
to prevent another fish kill. 

The Klamath tribe’s trip down to the 
Amazon not only reinvigorated the struggles 
of each community and facilitated the 
sharing of knowledge and prayer, but also 
realized the interconnected nature of their 
struggles. As a recent study showed, the 
fight for the health of the Amazon is also 
the fight for regular rainfall in California 
and Oregon. 

Like those resisting dams on the Xingu 
River, the Winnemem Wintu are also 
fighting to heal their river and bring home 
their salmon ancestors. In their journey to 
bring the salmon home, the international 
reverberations of the 2004 War Dance 
at Shasta Dam, the first Winnemem war 
dance in over one hundred years, brought 
the tribe into contact with the Maori 
people of New Zealand. When the Shasta 
Dam was being constructed, the Chinook 


salmon were distributed to fisheries around 
the world, including New Zealand. There, 
the Chinook continue to migrate and thrive 
in the Rakai River, while their siblings on 
the Sacramento River struggle to survive. 
The Winnemem are determined to bring 
their salmon ancestors back home to the 
McCloud River, which means organizing 
against the Shasta Dam raise as well as the 
Twin Tunnels project. 

Direct action is also a tactic for the 
Winnemem Wintu, who resist genocidal 
policies by continuing to exist—holding 
ceremonies in the face of harassment from 
both the Forest Service and recreational river 
users. For example, in 2012 they organized a 
river blockade to stop harassers. Meanwhile, 
they are also pushing for a spot at the table 
for every critical issue that threatens their 
lands. “We cannot just follow their orders,” 
the Chief explains of the tribe’s resistance, 
“they will not save us.” 


We All Drink the Same Water 


International movements have begun 
to recognize indigenous leadership in 
opposition to massively destructive projects 
such as the Belo Monte dam in Brazil and tar 
sands mining in Canada, as well as fracking 
projects across North America. As witnessed 
in the 1994 Zapatista uprising 

and simultaneous _ indigenous 

community organizing in Chiapas, 

Mexico, localized _ indigenous 
resistances are now coupled with 
an international movement against 
neoliberalism, capitalism, and other systems 
of destruction, and toward respect, dignity, 
and autonomy for indigenous lands and 
peoples. 

At the foundations of these geographically 
separated movements is the knowledge that 
the struggles are inherently connected— 
“We all breathe the same air, and we all 
drink the same water. What happens down 
there [in the Amazon] effects up here [on 
the Klamath],” says Dania Colegrove. By 
creating networks of support and resistance 
amongst indigenous communities 
throughout the world, it becomes possible 
to disrupt the violence and destruction of 
colonial capitalism. 

Through her international travels, Chief 
Sisk aims to pass on the Winnemem 
Wintu's lessons of survival and resistance 

to indigenous peoples around the world 
who beginning to face this violence 
and environmental destruction: 

“The only difference between them 

and us is that we've already been 


| \, through it.” *K 
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ON THE EVENING of January 7, 2014, we walked up to the glass front 
door of the house of Richard Anderson, the CEO of Delta Air Lines. 
We were first greeted by a beautiful golden dog who was curious about 
us, but Anderson was more concerned when he approached the door. He 
wouldn't open it, so we told him through the glass that we were The Bunny 
Alliance. A wave of recognition washed over his face, and he yelled, “Don't 
come to my house!” It's not every day that we care about what the CEO 
of a multi-billion dollar corporation thinks of us. But on that evening, it 
made us smile. It meant we'd been doing something right. 


The strategies and tactics used in the Gateway to Hell campaign— 
an international effort to stop the transport of animals to animal 
testing laboratories—borrow heavily from the Stop Huntingdon 
Animal Cruelty (SHAC) model, with necessary changes to ensure 
an enduring campaign and to build networks with other social 
justice activists. Using tactics such as phone and email blockades, 
public outreach, media stunts, demonstrations inside and outside 
of airports and corporate offices, lobby invasions and home 
demos, grassroots activist groups have had a major impact on 
the vivisection industry. Nearly every commercial airline in the 
world that was involved in transporting animals to laboratories 
has buckled under pressure and adopted policies against shipping 
animals. The only corporations left to convince are Air France, 
and its partner Delta Air Lines. 

The goal of our Gateway to Hell campaign is simple: Get the 
corporate executives of Delta to convince Air France to permanently 
end their shipment of animals to laboratories. Put simply: Air France 
stops shipping animals, and the campaign against Delta ends. On 
December 26, 2013, we set out on The Bunny Alliance Gateway to 
Hell Tour, the first step in this campaign. 

The Bunny Alliance is primarily made up of three twenty- 
somethings who don’t own one business suit between them. Much 
of the planning of the tour involved the logistics of how to get a 
car full of people, megaphones, posters and banners through a 
winter storm that dumped snow and ice along most of our tour 
route. Delta may seem like an ambitious target for such a crew to 
take on, but the animal liberation movement has a long history 
of small groups of activists bringing large corporations to their 


knees. We were driven by this knowledge, and the knowledge 
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that millions of animals trapped in laboratories are depending on 
us to bring an end to their exploitation. 

We made our presence known to Delta with demonstrations 
at airports and Delta cargo offices in Los Angeles, Portland, 
Seattle, Salt Lake City, Denver, St. Louis, Chicago, New York 
City, and finally Atlanta, where we visited Richard Anderson's 
home. Along the way we hosted workshops, joined up with local 
activists, and spoke with media’ outlets about the campaign. 

We also used the tour to strengthen our network of grassroots 
activists. We connected with groups all over the US, including the 
Alliance for Medical Progress, the Chicago Coalition for Animal 
Rights, New York City Anarchist Black Cross, Empty Cages Los 
Angeles, Portland Animal Liberation and Resistance Ecology. 

Some of our biggest inspirations outside of the animal rights 
movement have been the activists on the ground fighting energy 
extraction and deforestation, and on our follow-up tour this 
summer we hope to work closer with groups such as the Tar 
Sands Blockade, Cascadia Forest Defenders, Michigan Coalition 
Against Tar Sands, Earth First! groups around the country, and» 
First Nations and Indigenous activists. These activists put their 
lives and freedom on the line for the defense of the planet and 
all those who inhabit it, and we need to show real solidarity with 
them. It is vital to the surviyal of the Earth that animal liberation 
activists step out of their comfort zones to support _ the efforts of 
environmental activists. All of our fighting for the animals 
will mean nothing if we leave them a world 
so damaged that life cannot continue. 

For the sake of the planet, and for 
every human and nonhuman animal 
who is exploited on it—and for every 
animal who is locked away in the 
cargo hold of an airplane—we are 
showing corporate executives that they 
have to pay attention to us. 


And they are. * 
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Find out how to get involved with The Bunny Alliance and 
Gateway to Hell network by visiting THEBUNNYALLIANCE.COM 
and GATEWAYTOHELL. NET . 
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“The fucking coppers came in in the morning by the hundreds, cherrypicked everything, destroyed — 
treehouses, spitefully cut down all the trees in the nearer surroundings, dragged people down the 
trees and put them in jail to forcefully take IDs. 


“But after the eviction is just before the occupation, you know?” 


- Sonny, from the Hambach Forest 
} ccupation in Germany & 


GP. « 


The reoccupation begins April 26. See: HAMBACHFOREST.BLOGSPORTDE 
aoe . t 


current threats to 
EASTERN OREGON 


NATIONAL FORESTS 


by Karen Coulter 


THE LOGGING OF eastern and central Oregon forests, 
although billed as “restoration” and fuel or fire “risk 
reduction,” is escalating at a completely unsustainable 
pace and scale. Now, instead of the average timber sale 
being 2,000 to 6,000 acres of commercial logging, as 
was the case in the 1990s and early 2000s, the average 
sale is now 4,000 to 18,000 acres of commercial 
logging. Responding to the economic recession and 
the related single-minded job creation focus of a very 
right wing Congress, the Forest Service is greatly 
escalating the pace and scale of logging even though 
there is little unlogged forest left after about a century 
of over-logging. 

Now the Forest Service is re-logging areas recently 
logged that have only grown in with small trees under 
the guise of restoration, yet logging the residual 
mature and large trees more heavily than before. Forest 
Service logging rotations in eastern Oregon are now 
so unsustainably short that we have found the Forest 
Service returning to areas logged as recently as nine 
to fourteen years ago. By contrast, the Weyerhauser 
Corporation used to regard 150 years as a reasonable 
rotation rate for logging, and to my knowledge has 
only lowered that to about a 45 year rotation. 

The Forest Service is now slipping into these 
“restoration” timber sales never logged areas such 
as last roadless areas, potential wilderness areas, and 
other undeveloped lands. These areas that have never 
been logged before obviously don't need restoration 
to correct management mistakes that never happened 
there. The Forest Service is also drawing lines around 
denser areas of forest on aerial or satellite photos and 
planning to log them just because they are dense, 
even though most of these areas were left alone for 
good reasons. So the Forest Service is now targeting 
for logging protective stream buffers, Wild and Scenic 
River corridors, Northern goshawk habitat, Pileated 
woodpecker habitat, American marten habitat, and 
moist or wet mixed conifer forest at high elevations 


that is naturally denser and prone to infrequent stand — 


replacement fire. 

Moist and wet mixed conifer forest is inappropriate 
for fire risk reduction logging, as is the habitat for 
species needing higher levels of forest canopy closure 
or who are adapted to denser forest conditions. Many 
of these more intact blocks of habitat are strongholds 
for listed fish species and for wildlife needing large 


blocks of habitat with little human disturbance 
such as Gray wolf, Canada lynx, and Wolverine. 
Wildlife and bird species needing more closed 
canopy, decadent old growth forest conditions, 
such as Pacific fisher, Pileated woodpecker, and 
American marten, are also a Forest Service target 
for habitat elimination. 

Most mainstream environmentalists involved 
in local collaborative groups planning “restoration 
project” timber sales are largely complicit in allowing 
and even encouraging the escalated pace and scale 
of logging. Some have even ‘gone to Washington, 
DC to lobby for more logging alongside the 
timber industry. Most have also supported Senator 
Wyden’s eastside forest bill, which plans to double 
the current rate of logging in eastern Oregon with 
no reference to the unsustainability of this approach 
for the forests and for long-term local employment. 
Wyden’s bill allows for an economically biased 
scientific panel, for the logging of trees over 21” 
dbh (diameter by breast height), which are at a 
regional deficit, and even for a loophole-based 
logging of old trees that are deemed “necessary” to 
remove. Wyden’s legislation also leans heavily on the 
rubber-stamping of local collaborative groups that 
are heavily weighted in favor of the timber industry, 
through more timber industry representatives and 
local government officials desperate to secure local 
timber industry jobs than environmentalists. 

Biocentric organizations like Blue Mountains 
Biodiversity Project and others across various states 
are isolated and marginalized in the absence of a 
visible, strong national forest protection movement 
and direct action for forest defense such as existed 
in the 1990s. In the absence of strong public 
opposition, these public forests will likely be logged 
to the point of no return for the great diversity of 
native wildlife, bird, and fish species. Soils will be 
so degraded that future generations will be lucky 
to ever see big trees growing again. Species will go 
extinct. The combined impacts of heavy large scale 
logging and catastrophic global climate change 
will be devastating. With collaborative groups, the 
timber industry, local communities, and Congress 
all clamoring for more logging on a bigger scale and 
faster, there is a return to planned clearcutting and 
logging of large and old growth trees again. Judges 
are subjective and are largely swayed by the public 
mood, resulting in an increasing number of bad 
legal precedents making it more difficult to win 
forest protection lawsuits or injunctions to stop the 
logging. 

What's really needed to change all this is 
vibrant strong direct action resistance to expand 
the frame of reference and make legal grassroots 
biodiversity protection groups look reasonable 
rather than extreme. We also need to re-organize 
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a strong national network of legal forest protection 
groups such as we had for coordination and mutual 
support with the Native Forest Network and the 
National Forest Protection Alliance in the 1990s. 
These networks were largely defunded in the Bush era. 
While these networks were still active, they introduced 
and got growing sponsorship of legislation to end 
the federal timber sale program and to replace it with 
job re-training for timber industry workers and with 
ecologically sound restoration efforts to be funded by 
the federal government rather than to be dependent 
on revenue from unsustainably logging mature and 
old growth saw logs. We need to re-invigorate such a 
positive alternative. In the 1990s it really seemed possible 
to end the commercial federal timber sale program in 
five to ten years. Now it looks like the end game for our 
National Forests. 

Of course the root cause of the forest devastation is 
corporate rule. Corporate capitalism is literally killing 
the life of the planet for short-term corporate profits. 
I urge you to not only organize and agitate radically 
for the forests but also to fight corporate rule directly. 
One initiative worthy of your support is Move to 
Amend, which seeks to end the equation of money 
with speech and to abolish corporate personhood, the 
giving of people’s civil rights to corporations—through 
an amendment to the US Constitution. The regulatory 
system is a stacked deck which defers to the federal 
agencies and was originally set up in such a way as to 
ultimately benefit corporations. Therefore it’s necessary 
to change the defining laws rather than to just fight each 
abuse of power separately. The US movements that have 
resulted in long-term systemic change, such as the Civil 
Rights movement, had to get their rights into the US 
Constitution through a Constitutional amendment. 
Now we need to get the rights of Nature similarly 
represented and to eliminate the dangerous precedent 
of giving corporations the power to govern communities 
and ecosystems. 

If you'd like to see conditions on the ground and what's 
at stake in eastern Oregon forests for yourselves, sign 
up at the Blue Mountains Biodiversity Project table to 
volunteer to come out and field survey proposed timber 
sales with us this summer. Our volunteer internship 
program is the backbone of our forest protection work 
and gives us credibility with the public, the Forest 
Service, and the courts. 

You can also check our website and leave a message at 


(541) 385-9167 to volunteer. Thank you. 


AN UPDATE FROM CASCADIA 
by Elizabeast, Cascadia Forest Defenders 


Cascapia Forest DereNnpers are going strong—which is crucial 
considering the mounting threats to our bioregion from politicians, 
timber barons, and energy infrastructure. In December we went to 
Eastern Oregon to support road blockades halting megaloads hauling 
tar sands equipment through Umatilla and Warm Springs en route 
to Alberta. Several members were arrested putting their bodies in the 
way of machines, and still need support. 

Back in the woods, the Bureau of Land Management has been 
auctioning off the rights to clearcut hundreds of thousands of acres 
of forest throughout Oregon and California, including an area in 
the Myrtle Creek Watershed (Kalapuya land southeast of Eugene) 
known as White Castle. CFD is committed to saving White Castle 
not only to protect 180 acres of ancient forest, but also to draw 
attention to a greenwashed clearcutting technique known as variable 
retention harvest (VRH). Our so-called representatives in congress 
(both Republicans and Democrats) have been pushing this idea as an 
alternative to traditional clearcutting. But to salmon, spotted owls, 
and people living in the Myrtle Creek Watershed, the new name is 
splitting hairs. A clearcut is a clearcut. 

Thanks to a few dedicated forest defenders, CFD successfully 
maintained a treesit in White Castle through a historically snowy 
Oregon winter. Platforms and traverses rigged over proposed road 
plans stymied timber company Roseburg Forest Products (RFP) in 
their efforts to start operations in the area. More recently, news came 
that RFP will not be allowed to operate in White Castle all spring 
due to endangered species restrictions and a lawsuit filed by Eugene 
non-profit Cascadia Wildlands. For the time being we have a break 
from the canopy to dry out our boots and get ready for our next move. 

In other news, a recent lawsuit canceled 28 timber sales in the 
Elliott State Forest, a 93,000 acre coastal rainforest between the Coos 
and Lower Umpqua Rivers that CFD has been fighting to protect 
since 2009. At the same time, logging has resumed in many parts of 
the forest, and the Department of State Lands continues to propose 
old. growth timber sales. Because public pressure through direct action 
and litigation has halted most of the ancient forest timber sales in the 
Elliott, the state is losing money and scrounging for profits. In March 
the state is auctioning off a parcel of the Elliott for privatization, 
and it will most likely be purchased by a private timber giant like 
Weyerhauser or Plum Creek. The state intends to eventually sell off 
the entire forest, but environmental lawyers and direct action activists 
have vowed to interfere with privatization efforts by any means 
necessary. 

Anyone who is pumped to come out and throw down for forest 
defense this summer should get their butts out here because there 
is plenty to do. We will likely be working on maintaining a treesit 
in White Castle while also stepping up our game in the Elliott State 
Forest. The Earth First! Summer Rendezvous is being held in Cascadia 


this July! We hope to see you there. Love and rage. 
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SCOTT CROW IS a longtime anarchist political activist, political 
strategist and author based in Austin, Texas, and a founding 
member of the Common Ground Collective, an anarchist 
Hurricane Katrina relief effort. We caught up with scott to ask 
about his work with Dirty South Earth First! (DSEF!) and Stop 
Huntingdon Animal Cruelty (SHAC), as well as his thoughts 


on the state of the eco-resistance struggle today. 


EF!J: Could you give us a little history of Dirty South Earth First!? 
How did it start, how did it go, and what lessons did you learn 
from your experience? 


scott: DSEF! grew out of inspiration from the successes of the 
SHAC campaign, frustrations with the way the Earth First! groups 
in Northern California were handling the Redwood and Mattole 
forests campaigns, and our proximity to the decision makers of the 
MAXXAM corporation based in Texas, who owned Pacific Lumber. 
They were logging the last redwood trees in the whole world. The 
tallest, most majestic trees, thousands of years old, were being turned 
into lumber for shitty suburban houses for a few dollars. Ecosystems 
that took eons to develop were being stripped and clearcut at rates 
people in the logging industry had never seen before. MAXXAM 
and Pacific Lumber had nearly wiped the forests out in twenty years. 

When Rod Coronado was released from prison in 2003 for Animal 
Liberation Front-related activities, he went to the redwoods to work 
on forest defense, but left due to frustrations with limited tactics and 
a lack of strategies by the people on the ground. I had been working 
on the same campaign since 1999, participating in logging road 
blockades and treesits around the redwoods and doug fir forests, and 
understood his frustration. Although the blockades and sits were 
beautiful (and in some cases impressively longstanding), the vibe 
on the ground was often very hippyish and the opposite of militant. 
Don't get me wrong, there were committed and amazing people 
involved, but in the day-to-day it was often young people who were 
stopping by on their way to some music festival. There wasn't “life is 
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at stake” commitment. I'll admit there’s something intoxicating in 
the beauty of the woods that just makes you...peaceful. I know. It’s 
mesmerizing. Even as the Law Enforcement Officers are tearing up 
your camp or one of your comrades is being extracted violently out 
of.a tree. But I was used to street militancy, and it was needed. The 
logging campaigns had gone on for a long time, but MAXXAM was 
clearcutting faster and faster. The trees were almost gone—literally. 
Logging continued while people were being arrested and forcibly 
removed from treesits. Many of us could see that they were going to 
cut what was left if we didn’t change directions. 

Around the world, the SHAC campaign had been putting pressure 
on the executives and associates of Huntingdon Life Sciences (HLS), 
the largest contract animal testing company in Europe. A few of 
us were involved in the SHAC campaign in different cities across 
Texas. Some friends brought Rod to speak in Houston in 2003 for 
a weekend of action. That’s when he and I first met. 

After his talk we all went around doing a few demos at executives’ 
houses. That’s when we hit on the idea that these same strategies and 
tactics could be used against MAXXAM and Pacific Lumber. 

Scott Parkin, Nicole, Patrick, Ross, myself and Rod (who stopped 
participating after the first year) became the key organizers. The 
ideas quickly developed from there. At first we wanted to name 
ourselves something serious like Gulf Coast or Texas EF!, like we 
had done before, but instead the influence of The Simpsons and hip 
hop prevailed. In one episode of The Simpsons, Lisa joins a group 
called Dirt First!, and at the time the dirty south rap craze was in 
full effect, so Dirty South Earth First! aka Dirt First! was born. It 
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scott crow locked with a lockbox inside of a dead car when NorthCoast 
Earth First! was blockading a logging road during the Headwaters 
campaign in 2000. Photo: Ann Harkness 


was self-mocking and urban-oriented. I wrote most of the 
early anonymous action communiques under the pseudonym 
“whitebread” or “hooks.” Scott Parkin took the lead on the articles 
on DSEF! that appeared in the EF!/. That core of people organized 


the majority of events and actions. 


EF!J: SHAC and DSEF! were similar in many ways. They didn’t 
appeal to corporate or government power, but recognized their 
own; they were decentralized; and they each focused on a single 
target, rather than a broader issue or bioregion. How did these 
similar models work differently for animal rights and environmental 
campaigns? 


scott: SHAC was the first campaign I had ever been part of that 
operated with many explicit anarchist ideals in it. Others I had been 
in had operated on anarchist ideas in vague ways. SHAC promoted 
autonomy, direct action, decentralization, affinity groups—and 
although never explicit, it was anti-capitalist. In its autonomy, it 
didn't condemn nighttime actions or only promote above-ground 
_actions. Any person or group could research the companies and 
decision makers who were part of HLS and take whatever non- 
violent actions they thought were appropriate for the goals. It was 
also the first campaign I knew of in the US that was explicit about 
shutting down a corporation, instead of negotiating for a kinder, 
gentler version to remain. Which I think is something we should 
think about again as political movements 
SHAC wasn't about mass political movement-building; in fact, at 
times it was often decried by other animal rights or leftist groups. 
SHAC was incredibly successful in a short time for all the reasons 
stated. Different people and groups focused on more than just HLS 
directly. Anyone who did business with them—including banking, 
toilet paper, delivery services, communications, investors, anyone 
who was profiting from the exploitation—was a fair target. Some of 
the companies were huge international ones like Bank of America 
or the NASDAQ stock exchange, while others were small players; 
but all of them helped HLS stay in business somehow. The SHAC 
campaign started to dismantle those systems brick by brick. Some 
companies capitulated after receiving a letter, while others slogged 


Some people think the best way to protect 
animal life is to have us fear for ours. 


Perhaps they don’t realize that pracucally every otedical ircatinent knowr to man stems from: animal rewarc 
Stephens Ine. 


Acai that every future breakthrough will be developed through animal research 
Which is precisely the reason we'll continae to sapport it. 
Ad commissioned by Stephens Inc. during the SHAC campaign 


through legal and security battles. It was impossible for HLS to run 
a business if vendors refused to sell to them, or if delivery companies 
wouldn't handle the animals, office supplies or documents, or if 
a bank refused to hold their money because it was tainted in the 
public’s eyes. 

To compare effectiveness of strategies, look at Bank of America as 
an example. They had kept Big Green (NGOs) and grassroots groups 
at bay for decades in divestment campaigns. These environmental 
groups were only asking for crumbs really: slight, modest changes 
in corporate policy. When SHAC started to focus on BOA to divest 
completely of HLS stocks, they divested within, I think, two weeks. 
Activists targeted them all over the country in all of their branches. It 
wasn't worth it to them, or their toilet paper suppliers (Laughs). HLS 
finally had to appeal to the Bank of Scotland, a state monopoly, to 
handle their banking. Otherwise they would have collapsed. No one 
else would touch them; they were toxic. 

Another example was the Stephens corporation based in Little 
Rock Arkansas, which had invested over $30 million US to keep 
HLS afloat. They made media statements that they would never 
divest or give in to the SHAC campaign. They fought back hard. 
Stephens hired some of the first security agencies to intimidate and 
investigate SHAC. One of them was called Global Operations, a 
real shadowy outfit. They called people involved in the campaign 
terrorists in the media and took out full page ads making us out to 
be crazy and insensitive. 

There was a week of actions in Little Rock targeting Stephens 
in 2001. It included home demos, teach-ins, vegan BBQs, and on 
the last day a demonstration at their offices downtown. The whole 
city shut down. Bank of America boarded up windows at all of 
their locations and ATMs. Little Rock brought out their old riot 
gear from the ‘60s and called in all personnel. They were terrified 
of 200 animal rights activists due to the Stephens propaganda. We 
owned the downtown; we ran through the streets for hours being 
tear gassed, and having rubber bullets and concussion grenades shot 
at us. I was standing next to Josh Harper, a key organizer, when they 
targeted him from one foot away, shooting him point blank in the 
face with round after round. Then people were finally arrested. A 
week later Stephens folded. They lost millions overnight. 

The SHAC campaign was still in full effect when we started 
DSEF!. Sometimes we had combo weekends of home demos 
and teach-ins with folks in both groups participating. Like the 
SHAC campaign, DSEF! wasn’t trying to build a mass movement. 
We had one goal: For MAXXAM to divest completely of Pacific 
Lumber and for them to stop ail logging. We didn’t want less or 
more unsustainable logging. Daryl Cherney, EPIC (Environmental 
Protection Information Center) and others had long ago worked 
out transition plans for Pacific Lumber’s withdrawal. The company 
just needed a reason to enact them. That wasn’t our goal, but we 
respected it. We wanted Pacific Lumber to stop immediately or it 
was going to cost them a lot of money to stay in business. DSEF! 
tried to mimic SHAC as far as being an international autonomous 
broad campaign since there were companies all over the US and 
Canada that did business with either MAXXAM or Pacific Lumber. 
It didn’t get nearly the traction of SHAC and evolved into a 
small group of people organizing consistently in Texas. We went 
after the executives at their offices, homes, golf courses, churches, 
synagogues, or any public place. Two of them moved out of million 


dollar homes to even more gated communities, including one of 
MAXXAM CEO Charles Hurwitz’s slimy sons. 

We did research on all the shell corporations, officers and 
ways that Charles Hurwitz and MAXXAM (or MAXXSCAM as 
we referred to them) hid themselves and their money, including 
pouring over past lawsuits against them. Then we went after their 
smaller companies and decision-makers who weren't directly related 
to Pacific Lumber. There were regular home demos day and night by 
people we knew and didn’t know. 

In addition to those battles, there was the incredible blowback 
from people within the EF! movement. We were denounced by 
some California old guard factions as being too violent, reckless and 
controversial, although we never physically harmed anyone. Many 
of the most vocal wanted us to continue with passive resistance and 
entrenched tactics until the last redwood on the planet was cut. Our 
approach was much more militant. 

Internationally there was a lack of interest. Most EF! groups 
wanted to focus on their local projects instead of coordinating 
something larger, which we understood. We weren't being 
vanguardist, but just pushing the edge of where political action 
might go. The radical enviro movement had really lost its militancy 
and was comfortable in the forms of resistance like blockades and 
treesits. I’m not knocking those, but corporations and the state 
had adapted to them and expected them. When we stepped in, 
it was outside the EF! norm. Others had challenged EF! tradition 
before. Remember the redneck wilderness founders who wouldn't 
let go of that and considered those that came later just “anarchists”? 
Something different had to be done, and so we did what we felt was 
needed, 

With our lack of resources DSEF! finally settled into two 
strategies: home demos and a treesit in a large urban park in 
Houston near Hurwitz’s house. The latter played well with the 
media, while the former was effective in putting direct pressure on 
executives. The treesit was started about two years into the project 
with support from Northcoast EFlers, who were on the front lines 
in the redwoods fight. The treesit lasted for a few months, but the 
home demos continued until the campaign’s end. 

DSEF! burned brightly and intensely for about three years before 
going dark in 2005. We folded from the combination of lack of 
wider support and the repression from state and private security 
entities—including a willing activist who became an FBI informant 
(one of five in my life!). Publicly MAXXAM wasn't budging, 
but then shortly after our group ended, Pacific Lumber declared 
bankruptcy and they relinquished all the land. DSEF! was only 
partially responsible. Campaign “victories” like these are never clear 
and always messy “wins.” Valuable ecosystems had been saved, but 
tens of thousands of acres of wild habitats had been lost, leaving 
small shadows of their original selves. 


EF!J: The summer of 2013 saw an exceptional amount of 
actions in defense of the wild, including treesits, protests, 
blockades, lockdowns, property destruction, sabotage and 
animal liberation. As someone who has had experience with 
diverse groups and tactics in the movement throughout the 
years, what are your thoughts on the current state of the radical 
environmental and animal liberation struggles in the United States? 


against MAXXAM. Flier credit: Cesar Maxit 
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EARTH FIRST! 


te i nt geet pl 


OUR LAST REMAINING ANCIENT REDWOOD FORESTS 
ARE BEING CUT IN THE NORTHWEST COAST... 


THE ECOTERRORISTS LIVE IN TEXAS. 


scott: I absolutely agree. Coming out of the energy of the Occupy 
camps in the fall of 2011 or so, there has been a crescendo of 
various political currents building again. It has been inspiring to 
see reinvigorated radical environmental and animal liberation 


movements again with a full spectrum of actions all over the place. 
These two movements had largely become tentative, boxed in, and 
were at low points. For a brief time in the US there were mostly 
small actions or campaigns here or there that were engaging, but 
often isolated and short lived. Many radical tendencies that had 
been gaining ground were being co-opted or (mis)represented by 
the Big Greens with their reeking limited liberal reforms or diversion 
of grassroots energy into electoral politics and market solutions. 
Both of these tendencies didn’t make for much of a fight as climate 
change careened out of control and the Earth was still being pillaged 
for “resources” and used as a toxic dumping ground. Thankfully, 
people have been climbing out of that valley and are being joined by 
more. We have been seeing a new set of radicalization, new alliances 
and campaigns, and new energies while breaking out of those 
boundaries. The pivotal Mountaintop Removal campaigns. battled 
this while also fostering radical grassroots activists in this period, 
and people like Scott Parkin (of DSEF! and Rising Tide) formed 
key bridges between the old guard and the new, and between NGOs 
and grassroots groups. 

The question I ask is: Why were we having this lull? When 
taking the political view of rebellion we have to recognize that all 
political and cultural movements have moments of rupture with 
great revolutionary potential or intensity followed by periods where 
priorities and praxis are assessed, lessons are learned, legal fallout is 
dealt with, wounds are healed and psychological spaces for longer 
term projects are created. 

The biggest factor to this period roughly 2003-2009 was the 
expansion in the farce of the “War on Terror” after the passage 
of the Patriot Act and AETA (Animal Enterprise Terrorism Act) 
combined with the FBI’s prioritizing of radical environmental and 
animal movements in what has been dubbed the Green Scare. The 
scope and scale of these wide-reaching investigations, coordinated 
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nationwide raids, grand juries, infiltration and orchestrated 
media smear campaigns was largely unknown for a few years 
after the turn of the millennium. We just knew the targeting 
was everywhere; from underground efforts like the Earth 
Liberation Front and Animal Liberation Front to the grassroots 
above-ground struggles of the SHAC campaign, Sea Shepherd, 
Earth First! groups, people like Rod Coronado, Eric McDavid, 
Marie Mason, myself and countless others who faced some kind of 
repression or harassment. Remember too that more “mainstream” 
radical groups like Greenpeace, Ruckus Society, Rainforest Action 
Network and PETA were also being spied on and infiltrated. For 
many of us the unknown was paralyzing or disorienting at times, 

To lesser degrees there were three other currents that deserve 
mention as influencing factors. The alternative globalization 
movements had crested after intense mass actions for a number 
of years. Also, there was the ending of almost 20-year Earth First! 
campaigns in Northern California to end old-growth logging in the 
US which had spawned hundreds of treesits and blockades, but also 
great weariness and burnout from people involved. Lastly, I think 
the psychological drain from the wars in Afghanistan and Iraq 
diverted a lot of focus for many activists from bioregional to larger 
international issues. 

All of these overlapping and disparate currents collided, taking a 
huge toll on people, organizations and movements. It was a period 
of refocusing, healing, legal wrangling and assessment. It curbed the 
previous momentum and halted wide-scale actions in the US and 


os Cok Horricane Katrina ie ‘the 
f the Common Ground Collective. 


Canada. But then the smoke cleared. 

Now there is an upswing of broader grassroots energy, campaigns, 
and groups with new networks and people. The climate crisis itself 
and worldwide governments’ glaring inaction and appeasement 
of corporate interests to the detriment of ecosystems has been 
compelling people to focus on environmental issues again. It is our 
lives we're talking about. As I mentioned earlier, I think it should 
be noted that EF! as an autonomous movement had waned mid- 
decade, which has happened before in EF! history at the end of 
long campaigns. Rising Tide North America (and internationally) 
really held it down during the lull, slowly building a network of 
autonomous collectives and outposts focused on climate issues 
and frontline communities being affected by them—like the 
mountaintop removal campaigns. It wasn't absolutely separate 
from EF!. In some cases it was the same, like EF! 2.0. And I 
think the EF! Journal did a good job of continuing to disseminate 
information and continuing the storytelling of these localized 
issues when the rest of the world wasn't. These pieces really helped 
provide a springboard for newer anarchists or radical individuals and 
environmental groups to bounce from once people came out of the 
Occupymovements. I would even argue that the recent overlapping 
grassroots environmental movements are more diverse in addressing 
climate issues, environmental racism, indigenous autonomy and 
solidarity, as well as the complex issues of globalization, capitalism 
and civilization as we currently live in them. X 


scothin @ inonopod with unchers blocking « logging road 
during the Rainbow Ridge Headwaters Campaign in 1999. 
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the multinationals, the state, and police. ps al ate ate Me, 


~ preview of revolution—moments in which thousands of people 


abandon passivity, come into the streets, and meet one another, 
‘strengthening communities and networks of resistance. Just as 


importantly, however, widespread and active social outrage is one 


of the best ways to save threatened ecosystems. The threat posed by 
the generalization of anger, protest, and simple, easily-reproduced 
actions can cause the cancellation of a development or a highway 
much more quickly than even the strongest political coalition or 
the most fortified treesit. Politicians and decision-makers have to 
start reckoning not just with political and economic costs, but 
social costs. 


The growth of social media, no matter how corporate, has 
certainly facilitated this dynamic. A tweeted picture of bulldozers 
entering green space or cops beating protesters can, under the right 
circumstances, catalyze action in the real world. There are still no 
guarantees that a given campaign will resonate with the populace 
sufficiently to spread and pose an adequate threat to stop a particular 
development project or save an ecosystem. But given the declining 
rate of success for Non-Violent Direct Action (NVDA) tactics 
based on delay and attrition and practiced by specially trained 
activist groups (treesits and lockdowns that authorities now have the 
expertise and funding to quickly remove), it makes even more sense 
to structure our campaigns around the admittedly small possibility 
that we can act as a catalyst for wider, unpredictable social action for 
which the authorities by definition cannot prepare. 


vil y pin he are ‘no eee sek ink will start a 


ed War ae 


| wii. But we can start systematically taking steps to improve 

our chances. This means doing our best to both acknowledge 

our sting ce sng nd sets mace resources, skills, . 

etwe rks; experiences, friendships and affinities) to reduce the . 

arriers we ourselves create to the spread of pro-ecological action, 
1d to limit our use of jargon and complicated action s scenarios while } 
ng honest about our role as eco-defenders. ‘Treesits and NVDA- : 


based sctipts that immediately sore out participants into fixed and 
a limited’ groups (red-yellow-green) could be justified when these 


tactics reliably slow or stop a forest cut for weeks or months, but 


ewe C can’t let our lowered expectations limit our sense of possibility, | 


"particularly when the stakes are so high. Now, though, these self- 
«referent tactics are both easily countered and difficult to spread. 


The same criticism applies to more militant tactics. The scale of 


the industrial system means that isolated destructive actions are no 


" more threatening than tiny flea bites to a horse. While inspiring, the 
ELF’s arsons never “caught fire’—never spread far and fast enough 
to prevent their containment by the FBI and prison cells. 


Instead of repeating the mistakes of either extreme, we should 
aim for a middle path. This would include acting in ways that 
demonstrate the concrete possibilities and power of sabotage 
(destructive, obstructive, etc.). It also means organizing among wider 
communities; not to mobilize them for our pre-scripted protests, but 
to create networks of communication (both physical and digital) so 
that when a particular outrage is committed—by police or polluters— 
there is at least a possibility that the response can 


escalate and spread 


unpredictably. 4 
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CALIFORNIA SISTER ' 


I’ve mistaken you for monarchs 
over the cressets of plants, . 
the fence posts, the cattle guards, 
whispering onward from one freckled 


flower 

70 ee Rana Sige EAGLES ON A FROZEN LAKE IN MARCH 

wings copper-hammered... 

oh the sound of daydreams you make In March, the lake is flat white at the foot of the dam. 

like the frozen pipe’s first gulping; The only water moving slips over the spillway, sliding 

my butterfly, flag, infant- through a day silver in every direction, and splashes 

hand and smaller still, 

rippling eye of eros through the only open bit of black water beneath the flow. 

in spring, tell me where will you Something moves on the ice. Through binoculars, I see 

go when the forests are gone, 

when the cold ambulance of dawn | the dark lumps scattered across the ice are fish, tumbled 
brings in the bulldozer, over the lip into the light. Darker shapes crouched near 

the scraper, the mower, oh are bald eagles. I count five and wish I was closer. | 
migrant-woman of the soil, | 
and the berry thicket, The beaks and claws are beyond the power of the glass, ) 
we will miss you, prescient meteor, and white heads fade into snow, the winter, and the day. 

as will the dependable thorns We chatter and fidget, struggling for a better view. Then, 


which tore your wings, floating 
(not once but many times) Veronica points to the sole tree on a ridge near us. Bare 


from this journey to the next. of leaves, the limbs are thick with dark shapes. I change 
focus, and the tree is crowded with eagles. We all count 

—Leonore Wilson | 
them, and each announces a different number. I report 
twenty-three. We huddle by the frozen lake, breath | 


visible, vision fogged, wordless now, as a conyocation : 
tom __ of eagles hunkers under the thin sun of the season, cranky fF 
i _ and solemn, working through winter one fish atatime. 
Bess . | | 


_—Eric Paul Shaffer 


IT HITS YOU 
l. 
You're sorting out a color load 
In the laundry room for instance 
When it hits you 
That humans are probably 
An evolutionary mistake 
In the process of being 
Corrected. But Ben, 
You think, remembering 
With a pleasure tingle 
Taking your eight year old 
Grandson to a ball game 
Last weekend, quiet 
In the car all the way 
Back to Sacramento 
Raveling and unraveling 
The world in his mind. 
Is consciousness itself 
The mistake? This cutting 
A rogue stallion from the pack 
And letting him found 
A new line of me’s 
Who kill and build Chartres? 
The young Cuban hit a two run jack 
And Ben is still little enough 
To fall asleep on my shoulder 
And though the marriage 
Of will and cleverness is 
Apparently a design flaw 
I want a world for him, 
| Something more than a few 
. Pockets of consciousness 
| Hurtling away from each other 
At close to the speed of light. 
It’s beyond me where my me 
Fits into the unfolding 
Of everything, or what to do 
About the grid’s effluence 
And all these machines that 
Play a little jingle 
While they are sensing the load. 


2. 

Everyone safe after some 

Kind of disaster. 

Simple tents, red and blue 

Fabric, bulging and contracting 
With the wind, they seem 

To breathe. This a friend’s 

Dream, what we are dreaming now. 
The twin themes of refuge 

And desolation. Even the pets 
Safe, she writes, but the breathing 
Tents disturbing, as if 

They were alive without us. 


3. 

Vast servers for Google 

Searches of your carbon footprint. 
Amazon trucks fired by oil 

From the denuded Amazon. 

Storm surges flood the old 

New Orleans slave market. 

The Earth in a kind of middle 

Passage, and who dare speaks of abolition? 


4, 

Snow geese, salmon, caribou, puffin 
Harp seal, narwhal, possum 

Pika, Apollo butterfly, incense 
Cedar, sea turtles, all frogs 

Newts and salamanders. The mirror 
Neuron system, which repeats 

In our own brains 

The neural pathways of other's 
Movement, is thought 

By some to be the source 

Of our moral imagination. A rising 
Of birds from the rice fields 

So vast the wings create wind 

And in the squall of their voices 
You can barely hear yourself talk. 


—David Shaddock 
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On Fesruary 7, 2005, the 
Earth Liberation Front set a 
newly-built apartment complex 
ablaze in protest of Sacramento 
sprawl. Below is an excerpt from 
their communique describing the 
motivations for their actions: 


These actions were done 
in solidarity with all those 
engaged in sabotage and 
resistance around the world: 
Iraq, Afghanistan, Palestine, 
Mexico, Brazil and especially 
the indigenous _ struggle 
against the onslaught of 


modernization... 


BLAST FROM THE PAST 


COMMUNIQUE 
FROMTHE KAR TH 


We want to see 
full unemployment, we want 


to see zero voter turnout, 
we want to see smashed 
windows, ashes in Place of 


offices and banks, freeways 

taken over by erass, and 

buildings cracked and 
fallen, 


LIBERATION 


FRONT 


We want to see people creep 
out of their protective cages 
in their gated communities 
and really meet and talk to 
their neighbors; we want to 
see ghettos evacuated, cities 
abandoned and weeds where 
geometric rows of genetically 
engineered corn once were. 


We want to see people 
Meine and playing, laughing 
we want to see 
sift 3 event of competition, 
people relearning how to be a 
part of nature and becoming 
wild again. We want life, real 
life, without distraction. 


With sincere love, 


—Agent Emma Goldman 
and the CrimethInc. 
Senior Officers of the 
Earth Liberation Front 


Wren THE WIND runs through the elders, it casts their branches out 
every which way and I love it. I love when autumn storms come 
through and take leaves with them and the leaves take-off into the skies 
like flocks and tidings of birds. 

I walk through the eldergrove unafraid, and for me that is something. 
I remember, when I was so young that my mother still wove leaves into 
my braids—I remember playing in the eldergrove and I skinned my 
knee and the blood came out, thick as sap, and I wasn’t afraid. I wasnt 
afraid because I'd tripped over my grandfather’ roots and I knew his 
blood was the same as mine. 

The shots rang out around us, lodging ineffectually in the bark 
and the wood of those-who-cannot-walk, but still we kept ourselves 
hidden. A second barrage came, and then the sound of a human 
commander ordering his men to hold their fire. 

I started shaking. I'll never not, I’ve come to accept. Alectoria, to 
my left, and Sorrel, to my right, wove their arms across my back, 
locking their fingers together, holding me still. 

“It’s alright,” Sorrel whispered. “It’s alright.” 

It wasn’t, of course. We were hiding behind an oak—a tree 
who has never walked—and somewhere before us were the hired 
soldiers of a human empire. Soldiers who seemed to want i Ye 
but to cut us and kill us and burn us, to ravage the land and crush 
us beneath their heels. 

They were the demons of my grandmother's stories, and nwt 
torn themselves free of legend to come upon us from the west with 
axes and cattle, rending and slaughtering every tree in their sight. 
They lived the short lives of the damned, and were committed to 
eradicating any who might otherwise outlive them. 

I took a breath. In. Those of us who can walk fight for those of us 
who cannot. This calmed me. Out. J will never grow tall, I will never 
feel my toes stretch down into roots, entwining with the forest. I will 
never join the eldergrove. I will die alone, cut down in my prime, a 
hundred miles from my home. 

“Breathe!” Sorrel said, pulling me back into the moment. 

In. Without us, there will be no eldergrove. Those of us who walk 
fight for those of us who cannot, Out. It has always been this way. In. 
I am part of the forest. Though I still walk I am part of the forest. Out. 
My mother, twenty-feet tall, beginning to slow, In. I fight for her. Out. 


The wrinkles are setting on her face, and soon will be bark. \n. By my '§ 
actions she might grow five hundred years more. Out. By my actions, I ® 


might grow five hundred years more. 

“Ready?” Sorrel asked. At twenty-eight, he was ten years my 
senior, almost nine feet tall. In another five years, he'd be too slow 
for this work. In another five years, maybe we will have won or lost. 

“Ready,” I said. 

We hit the tree in front of us with our fists, shaking the 
uppermost boughs and tossing out the birds. We pounded and 
pounded. A hundred other trees took up our call, and what began 
as cacophony soon found rhythm. The deep sound rippled through 
the forest, bringing us together. 

The human commander called something in his unintelligible 
tongue. But I knew his soldiers were quavering. They outnumbered 
us. They bore rifles and hatchets, they had cannon and commanders. 
We had our fists and one another. But to them, we are the demons. 

We stopped our pounding. The forest grew quiet. 

And we charged. 
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STITCHER SIT 


by Will Parish 


THE FIRST TIME I| saw one of the Big Blue Towers was on May 17, 2013. I was 
perched about ninety feet above it in a plywood platform suspgnded from the 
crotch of a several-hundred-year-old valley oak tree. This mighty oak stood at 
the edge of an Oregon ash grove like a sentinel in the path Of the California 
Department of Transportation's planned six-mile freeway bypass around the town 
of Willits (pop. 5,000). 

As the wetlands mist burned off that morning at about eight thirty, the 
framework of the wick drain “stitcher” crystallized across the horizon as if in 
a nightmare. In the previous five months I'd been part of a group who had 
devoted nearly everything we could to the campaign to block the Willits Bypass 
construction, with nearly all of our days and countless sl¢epless nights taken 
up by meetings, researching and writing, developing videos and press releases, 
maintaining the Save Our Little Lake Valley website, carrying out direct actions, 
organizing events, leading educational tours of the Bypass route, fliering, setting 
up or guarding treesits, and arguing a federal lawsuit. 

By acreage, the Caltrans Bypass stands to destroy the latgest wetlands area of 
any Northern California construction project since World War II. The arrival 
of the wick drain stitcher marked a decisive turning point in the destruction of 
these wetlands. 

The Bypass is to be built on a massive berm an average of 20 feet high and 
150 feet wide. To construct this monstrosity across the boggy Little Lake Valley 
terrain, Caltrans contractors need to compact the fine sediments that comprise 
the wetlands soil. “Wick draining” greatly accelerates soil compaction and 
settlement. 

Caltrans intended to install 55,000 polypropylene wick drain tubes, which are 
an average of 80 feet long, spaced in a grid about five feet apart. The drains wick 
groundwater to the surface so that it evaporates, or else runs off into adjacent 
waterways. With the coming of the rains, a large amount of the dislocated 
groundwater would very likely silt up and run directly into nearby waterways. 

The wick drain stitcher had evidently entered the field just after dark. It was 
now lying on the ground with the bottom of its blue, 100-foot-long frame— 
which resembles a cell phone tower—attached to the arms of a larger Caterpillar 
hydraulic excavator mounted on giant treads, ideal for rolling across muddy 
terrain. 

For several months, direct action resistance to the Bypass had been defined 
by treesitting. On January 28, 2013, a Willits goat farmer who went by “The 
Warbler” hoisted herself 71 feet into a ponderosa pine tree slated for chainsawing 
by Caltrans, where she remained for 65 days, galvanizing resistance to the project. 
Four more treesits followed before all five were extracted by a California Highway 
Patrol SWAT team on April 2. These extractions involved perhaps the first- 
ever shooting of a treesitter in the United States, when one of the SWAT team 
members unloaded three bean bag pellets on a treesitter who went by “Celsius.” 


Climbing The Wick Drain Stitcher 


June 20, nearly one month after the first wick drain stitcher rolled 
into Little Lake Valley, brought yet another morning of dense mist 
that hovered above the wetlands. Flanked by several comrades who 
had helped me carry supplies, I tied prusik hitches to the greasy 
cable of one of the Big Blue Towers (there were two in operation by 
that point) and gradually hoisted myself about 30 feet up, reaching 
the lowest bar of the tower’s framework. 

I'd wanted to climb higher. I was just above the Bobcat arm 
steadying the metal column. CHP officers in a small cherry picker 
could easily have brought me down. But climbing the greasy cable 
had been more tiring than I expected. And by the time I hauled 
up my platform, day pack, three gallons of water, metal lockbox, 
banner, and poop bucket, I was totally gassed. I could climb no 
more. 

Another problem: The Caltrans-contracted construction crew 
arrived earlier than expected, and the support team was sent 
scattering before they were able to send me up the bulk of my food 
supplies. 

There I was, embarking on an aerial occupation of a piece of 
construction machinery with less than a day’s supply of food. To 
make matters worse, I got distracted an hour into the action and 
dropped my only jacket, which contained my cell phone. 

The California Highway Patrol had been collecting time-and-a- 
half for months policing the Bypass resistance. On several occasions 
they had called in over 50 officers to occupy the construction route. 
In one instance their mobilization came complete with a check-point, 
on one of the valley's main thoroughfares. 

Tensions between the cops and protesters had been mounting. 
The first of my many dramatic interactions with the fuzz came after 
I had only been in the wick drain stitcher for about three hours. As 
I climbed to the top of the tower to tie a drop-line, so that I could 
haul my platform higher up the stitcher, the cops tried to use a 
“Grade-All” machine with a cherry picker arm that ascends about 
30 feet into the air to come up and hastily snatch my platform. 
Doing my best Spiderman impression, I practically slid 60 feet 
down the tower to make it to my platform before the cherry picker, 
. then quickly placed my arms in my lockbox around one of the bars 
of the tower. The cops gave up. 

That night, the project’s equipment operators hauled out a pair 
of big floodlights mounted on long poles and shined them into the 
platform. One of the overnight CHP guards intermittently blared 
loud noises from his squad car, including obnoxious laugh tracks. 
This sleep deprivation technique was repeated on other nights. 

On the second day there was no sign of an extraction attempt, 
and I managed to raise my platform several rungs up the tower. 
On the third day I drank my last sip from the single can of lentil 
soup I'd brought with me and crinkled up my, last granola bar 
wrapper. I called down to my diligent ground supporters, who had 
gathered in an adjacent field: “I just began a hunger strike, but it’s 
not a voluntary one.” I had begun schooling myself against any 
unnecessary energy expenditure, trying to hold on as long as I could 
despite my growing hunger. 

As the sun was setting on the third day—the Summer Solstice—I 
was lying on my platform staring out and waiting for the full moon 
to rise when around 40 people strode into the wetlands, entering 


from the abandoned Northern Pacific Railroad tracks nearby, toting 
food and water. I quickly lowered my drop line. As one especially 


determined supporter named Mayhew reached toward the rope and 
attempted to clip a food bag onto the carabiner at the end of the 
line, a CHP officer reached out and forcefully yanked the rope away, 
then slashed it with a knife. 

One man desperately flung a pack of granola bars toward me, 
Most people opted to sit down to demonstrate their intention to 
remain non-violent, and thereby guard against any violent police 
outbursts. Feeling livid about the power disparity between these 
two cops with handguns and tasers mounted on their hips and the 
people who merely wanted to deliver food and water to someone 
protecting an endangered ecosystem that the valley’s watershed 
depends on, I stared directly into a video camera that one member 
of the support team had brought and yelled, “I would rather starve 
than let this machine install one more wick drain!” 

CHP arrested six people. The remaining people began to shuffle 
out, many of them turning toward me with plaintive looks across 
their faces. With the moon at my back, I stood on the narrow 
platform as the CHP’s squad cars drove away over the parched 
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wetlands, trying not to wonder when I would eat again, or how long 
my quickly diminishing water supply would hold out. 

“Looks like you won't be getting any of this,” the CHP lieutenant 
in charge of the operation called up to ‘me as he picked up several 
jugs of water that lay on the ground. 


Unseasonable Rain 


When I climbed the stitcher, I brought a small (about 5’x10’) 
weathered tarp that wore a swath of small holes across one side, 
which was partly in case it was needed in the event of unseasonal 
showers, but mainly so I could use it as my bathroom curtain. But 
on the evening of June 24, a rare California summer storm arrived. 

The rain fell in windy bursts throughout the night, coming in 
at an angle, landing on my sleeping bag and wicking across my 
platform. My sleeping bag was soaking up water like a sponge, 
just as the wetlands do, only in this case my hands and legs, arms 
and feet, and my torso were akin to the hardpan soil beneath that 
ultimately absorbs and filters the water back into the system. 

My frigid body was beginning to shake in uncontrollable spasms. 
I reckoned I might be on the verge of hypothermia. I lay across my 
platform and wrapped myself inside my tarp like a burrito in an 
effort to trap as much heat as I could, but some water continued to 
seep in through one of the tarp’s holes. 

The rain continued into the next day of my occupation, day 
six. Occasionally a supporter came out to shout some words of 
encouragement, and I peaked my head out if only to signal that I 
was still capable of doing so. As my thirst and hunger simultaneously 
set in deeper, it felt like time itself had become an instrument of 
punishment, with each second passing slowly and painfully. 

In the mid-afternoon of June 26, following two and a half days 
of rain and cold, I was roused out of a nap by Mendocino County 
Sheriff Tom Allman. He offered to take me out to lunch and give me 
a simple citation if I agreed to climb down from the stitcher. When 
I refused, he tried a different negotiating tactic, . 

“Your mom called me and says she is very worried about you,” he 
called up to me. “I’m going to come back in five minutes, and I’ll 
have your mom on speaker phone. In the meantime, I really want 
you to think about what you're doing.” 

By that point, I hadn't eaten in more than four days. I'd barely 
had anything to drink. I'd been soaking wet for more than two days, 
feeling at nearly every eonscious moment as though I was staving 
off hypothermia. With as little strength as I had left, the last thing 
I needed was to have to explain to my mom—who would surely 
detect any strain of doubt or weakness in my voice—about the 
righteousness of what I was doing by starving up in a construction 
tower out in the rain, all by my lonesome. 

Within moments after Mendocino County's top-ranking law 
enforcement officer turned and left, | felt the sun’s rays beating down 
on my neck. Slowly turning toward it, I half expected Gandalf to 
burst forth with his white staff on his great white horse Shadowfax, 
with Erkenbrand of the Westfold and his warriors. I knew at that 
moment that I had prevailed in remaining on the stitcher, even if I 
didn’t know when my next meal would come. | 

Next came the surreal experience of having a conversation with 


_ my mom'via Sheriff Tom Allman’s speaker phone. I tried to explain 


to my mom that this was the best thing I could be doing to stop 


this horrible project that’s destroying wetlands, My mom later told 
me that she had never initiated contact with the police. The CHP’s 
Lieutenant Commander and the Mendocino County Sheriff had 


- somehow gotten her number and dialed her up. 


In any event, Gandalf never showed up. Buta real-life wizard did. 


The Winged Froglamander Re-Supply 


The construction crew had a practice of parking the second wick 
drain stitcher, the one I wasn’t occupying, about fifty feet from me at 
the end of every work shift, being that they wanted to keep it under 
the floodlights in case someone else tried to climb up. 

Which someone did. 

A man named “Winged Froglamander”’—clearly a veteran of 
forest defense campaigns in the Pacific Northwest—got in behind 
the police guards and climbed the cable of the second wick drain 
stitcher, hauling roughly 100 pounds of food, water and other 
supplies, and climbed about 20 feet up before the cops discovered 
him. The officers had been preoccupied with the effort to extract 
one of their vehicles from the deep mud near the site’s entrance, 
about 100 yards away. 

The CHP officers first tried to coax Froglamander into 
coming down by calling up to him that he might fall. Then 
they called the machine operator, who drove up in a fury. 
Slamming the door of his giant pickup truck, he yelled up to 
Froglamander, “You're about to go for the ride of your life, asshole!” 
Fortunately, Froglamander had reached the bottom rung of the 
crane and attached one or two lanyards to the framework. The 
operator jostled the wick stitcher up and down, with Froglamander 
flailing around on it, barely managing to retain his footing. When 
the operator stopped, Froglamader frantically sent text messages and 
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made phone calls to try to get help. I yelled across phone numbers 
of people who could call for cameras and witnesses. 

The machine operator climbed into the machine a second time 
and jostled the crane up and down repeatedly. Froglamander 
maintained his footing well enough to avoid being swung violently 
against the bars of the crane, or worse. As supporters ran up the 
railroad tracks carrying cameras, the machine operator left. The 
CHP officer in charge of the operation, Lt. Anthony Mesa, stood 
watching the entire life-threatening scene with his arms folded.” 

Next, Winged Froglamander threw a traverse line to my stitcher, 
and I pulled across the life-saving supplies he had hauled, which 
included plenty of Cliff bars and two cell phones. At first light the 


next morning the mysterious Froglamander called across. to my _ 


stitcher, “I’m gonna bounce!” He descended down the cable and 
disappeared into the surrounding forest before the cops could realize 
what happened. As far as we know, the police have never identified, 
let alone apprehended, him. 

Later that day, the thoroughly humiliated CHP announced a new 
policy of allowing me one daily delivery of food and water. » 

I received my appointed food supply deliveries throughout 
the weekend. Some friends had just returned from a Yurok 
Nation conference called “Big Doings with Salmon” in northern 
California, and they delivered me salmon that had been blessed at 
the conference. 

On what was to be my final night in the stitcher, I devoured all 
of the salmon they had brought me. That night, I dreamed about a 
dense run of salmon lashing.a creek into whiteness before me. 


Extraction and Prosecution 


On July 1, my twelth day in the wick drain stitcher, the CHP 


came in full force with two cherry pickers, a six-member SWAT 
team, and 42 other officers, along with a public relations and 
medical supply tents. A surveillance chopper circled overhead. 
The SWAT officers, three of them toting shotguns, cut me out of 
my lockbox within two hours. The Mendocino County District 
Attorney filed 16 misdemeanors against me—including two counts 
of resisting arrest—together carrying a maximum jail sentence of 
nearly eight years.» 

Next, Caltrans piled on a claim of $490,002 against me for 
delaying construction. 

It was clear both Caltrans and the District Attorney wanted 
to make an example out of me to intimidate other activists into 
abandoning their resistance to this and other projects. 

It took seven months for my court proceedings to play out, 
ending with taking a plea of two misdemeanors (which will become 
infractions after two years), 100 hours of community service (which 
I’m conducting at the Mendocino Environmental Center), and a 
restitution cap of $10,000. A judge will determine the exact amount 
of restitution, which might be $0, in late April. 


"The Valley of Water Splashing the Toes 


As with so many places in the American West that have been 
struck by the flash-flood of industrial capitalism since the mid-19th 
century, that which is most absent from the contemporary landscape 
of Little Lake Valley—aka the Willits Valley—is encapsulated by its 
name. Long ago, marshy areas formed throughout the valley when 
the area’s once-lively streams overflowed their banks seeding the 
surrounding meadows with moisture and nutrients. 

The original people of the area, the Little Lake Pomo, have 
known it by the evocatively intimate name Mto'm-kai, which closely 
translates to “Valley of Water Splashing the Toes.” 

As Willits’ colonizers set about gridding the land and marketing 
it to cattle ranchers and timber merchants, they rapidly removed the 
wetlands. They did the same to the Pomo villagers and wildlife— 
waterfowl, pelicans, vast herds of tule elk and antelope—who had 
dwelt among the marshes and springs for so long. 

I'd managed to protect these same wetlands—kidneys of the 
valley that absorb its waters and slowly release them back into the 
system—for less than twelve days. While my action generated a 
great deal of attention for the campaign and inspired further acts 
of resistance against the Bypass, its construction still rolls ahead as 
of this writing. 

Yet, in those moments of halting construction, we have been part 
of feeding alternative possibilities for the world, one in which we 
turn away from fear, taking a stand not only with people fighting to 
protect the earth around the world, but across multiple dimensions 
of time, with the people of valleys of water splashing the toes and 
with people not yet born. 

The greatest thing that the wick drain stitcher occupation 
reinforced for me was the importance of defying fear and 
intimidation in all its guises, in every way possible. When you do, 

people will join you. K 


Will Parrish is a journalist and activist who lives in Ukiah, CA. See 
SAVELITTLELAKEVALLEY. ORG for more on the campaign to stop the Willits 
Bypass. 
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What the 
hell is 


The Onion Router (TOR) is 
a network that helps keep users 
anonymous on the internet. It 
works by moving data through 
virtual encrypted tunnels across 
numerous TOR servers, called 
“nodes.” Each node the data goes 
through simply passes the ones 
and zeros along to the next until 
it hops to the exit node and out 
to its destination. As a result of 
all of this back-and-forth, it’s very 
difficult to determine the original 
source of the data—this means that 
observers can’t tell which computer 
is being used to access a website. 
By downloading and _ installing 
the TOR browser bundle, you can 
research action targets and send 
communiqués right under the nose 
of the digital Cerberus. 


Check out: TORPROJECT.ORG 


We'VE ALL BEEN there: Standing around at a protest or gathering with our buddies, smoking cigarettes 
in a circle, when someone in clean clothes just won't stop talking about TOR. “Everyone should just use 
TOR! And TAILS! GNU! RSA! NSA! SSL!” You have no idea what their techno-babblings mean. But 
you're cool; you're not gonna panic. This is now a world in which even the most curmudgeonly Luddite 
must dip their big toe into the cyber-sea, at least a little bit. Can you learn about your enemies without 
corrupting your soul? Of course you can. 


«»»=*» UNENCRYPTED 
ENCRYPTED 


TOR : 
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Nodes are set up and run by volunteers who believe in open access to information. It’s a great 
decentralized system, but it’s not perfect. For instance, it’s technically possible for the National 
Security Agency (NSA) or some other group of jerks to set up their own TOR exit nodes and 
monitor the data flowing across it. Nonetheless, using TOR to access the internet is still safer than 
unprotected methods. 


The Amnesic Incognito Live System (TAILS) is a live operating system 
that you can start on almost any computer from a CD, DVD or USB stick. 
j=. With TAILS, all internet traffic is routed through TOR by default. This 
Was means that while you're traveling, you can temporarily fire up your own 
stealthy anonymous computer environment on a friend's laptop or most 
computers found within libraries, universities or internet cafés, and 

leave without a trace once: you’re done. 


Download at TAILS. s0uM. orc 


Stay silent but deadly! 
—Raffi, the Digital Doogle 


REPORTBACK: 2014 EARTH FIRST! 
ORGANIZERS’ CONFERENCE & 
WINTER RENDEZVOUS 


HOSTED BY EVERGLADES Earth First!, this year’s Earth First! 
Organizers’ Conference and Winter Rendezvous was held at 
Fisheating Creek near Lake Okeechobee in Florida. Thanks to 
centuries of resistance by the Mayami, Seminole and Miccosukee 
peoples who are the original inhabitants of this area and to the 
more recent efforts of Save Our Creeks, this section of Fisheating 
Creek is part of a 50-mile stretch of undeveloped sloughs and 
swamp. Water moccasins, alligators, kingfishers, egrets, ibises, 
herons, woodpeckers, armadillos, and black bears all make their 
home amongst the saw palmetto, cypress, sabal palm, cat briar, and 
feral grapefruit. From the point of view of someone who grew up 
roaming the deciduous hardwood forests of the lower Midwest, 
the terrain along Fisheating Creek looked like a snapshot from the 
Triassic period. Such an observation seems particularly apt in the 
early morning hours, as the palms and live oaks poke up through 
dense fog shrouding a sleeping camp and still creek. 

This year’s OC opened with a blessing by Bobby C. Billie, an 
independent Seminole who has been a lifelong defender of the 
Earth and has worked tirelessly to protect sites that are sacred to 
indigenous peoples of the region. This ceremony set the tone for 
the week, as more time was devoted to learning about ongoing 
indigenous resistance to colonization and development in the area 
than any other Rondy in recent years. In addition to Bobby C. 
Billie, we heard from Houston Cypress of the Otter Clan of the 
Miccosukee Tribe, and Frank Billie of the Big Cypress Seminole 
Reservation. They shared with us a wisdom that can only come from 


by Crunkbare 


being part of a centuries-old culture of resistance. 

During the Bioregional Roundup on Friday, Earth First!ers from 
all over the continent shared about campaigns to protect wild areas 
and fight extraction industries in their regions. We heard about 
the continued resistance against fracking in the Marcellus Shale 
region, campaigns to protect wild forests in the Pacific Northwest 
and the Midwest, the fight to stop tar sands development in Utah 
and elsewhere in the United States, and the fight to stop pipeline 
construction pretty much everywhere. We also learned of mounting 
resistance to yet another massive frack-fueled power plant that 
Florida Power and Light (FPL) plans to build in the Everglades, 
which would have severe adverse impacts on water quality for 
nearby Seminole communities, in addition to irreversible damage 
to some of the last remaining suitable habitat for the Florida panther 
and other species. What I took away from the Roundup is this: 
Wherever the greedy capitalist pigs go, Earth First! and its allies will 
be there, ready to fight them where they wallow. 

This year's OC/Winter Rondy had no shortage of important and 
exciting discussions and workshops. A short list includes: know- 
your-rights training, deep ecology, climb training, digital security 
for luddites, genetically-engineered trees, and a reading group 
discussing zines about identity politics in radical circles. 

During the all-camp Anti-Oppression Movement Check-in, 
facilitators asked us to name and consider the impacts of oppression 
within Earth First! and the environmental movement as a whole. 
I came away with three major points from the workshop: (1) 
Oppression of any kind can destroy a movement, (2) Earth First! 
has come a long way in addressing oppression within the Earth First! 
movement, and (3) We are nowhere close to where we need to be if 
we really want to be a movement in which as many people feel safe 
and as many voices as possible are heard. 

A large group discussion on Thursday afternoon reflected on 
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the full-time direct action pledge that many signed at the 2012 
Round River Rendezvous in Pennsylvania. Organizers with Tar 
Sands Blockade shared some of the challenges that accompany a 
large and sudden influx of Earth First!ers and others parachuting 
into a campaign. Some of the main issues included the lack of 
a clear and consistent intake process for newcomers, balancing 
a nonhierarchical organizing structure with the contextual 
knowledge and strategic vision of local organizers, and meeting 
the basic needs of providing food and maintaining a base camp for 
everyone. For a movement that has a long history of campaign- 
hopping, we should constantly be reflecting on the effect we are 
having on local campaigns and be open to hearing when our 
presence is not welcome, whatever the reasons may be. 

A panel discussion on state repression included representatives 
from MICATS (Michigan/Indiana Coalition Against Tar Sands), 
Smash HLS, and Great Plains Tar Sands Resistance. All three 
of these campaigns have been confronted with serious criminal 
charges for actions that had previously been considered low-risk. 
The panel discussed recent revelations of TransCanada and other 
corporations actively coaching law enforcement agencies on how 
to apply terrorism and other charges. We also brainstormed ways 
in which we could build a movement-wide network for legal 
support when these situations inevitably occur. 

As with most rondys, there are always way more workshops and 
discussions than one person could possibly attend. Along with the 
usual obstacles of action planning, volunteer shifts in the kitchen 
and welcome tent, and all the necessary afternoon skinny dips, this 
rondy presented one more mountain of an obstacle that prevented 
many folks from attending as many sessions as one may have 
preferred: Gator Plague. While we would like to blame Cascadia 
for most things that go wrong, we will resist the temptation to do 
so here. Gator Plague (or whatever you call it) reared its ugly head 
on the first day of camp, when just a few people seemed to be 
affected, but it quickly spread. While it is difficult to pinpoint a 
source of the bug, a general conclusion was that an airborne 
virus was to blame. That said, the camp lacked some critical 
infrastructure on the first day that may have contributed to the 
initial outbreak, such as inadequate handwashing stations and a 
self-serve lunch table. 

I missed this year’s Night to Howl (Hurl), instead choosing 
to spend the evening in my tent with the Gator Plague. 
I was, however, lulled to sleep by a reworked rendition 
of the Backstreet Boys’ “I Want It That Way” from a 
nearby tent. According to- those in attendance, this 
Night to Howl was quieter than most (with the 
sounds of vomiting in the woods filling the 
silent moments), but the creative talents 
of EFlers were in full force. By Saturday 
night my health had fully recovered, and 
I sat in on part of the Monkeywrench 
Café around the fire, at which those 
of all experience levels share stories of 
past antics. It wasn’t long, however, 
before this devolved into somewhat 
of an EF! bro-down, which is when 
I decided to go to bed. The dynamic 
around the fire that evening may be 
more telling of where EF! currently 
stands on confronting _ patriarchy 


than the number of workshop blocks 


dedicated to anti-oppression. Besides, loud and rambly “you- 
had-to-be-there” stories aren’t that fun to listen to. We gotta 
check that shit, yall! 

The day before the action had the familiar feeling of 
uncertainty as to whether the opacity surrounding the action 
was due to disorganization or security, both of which are totally 
fine with me. I took on a role of helping make banners, which 
was entirely new for me. I was initially unsure of what I would 
be able to provide, but learned that making banners is great way 
to contribute an essential element to almost any action, without 
all the stress of being sneaky or worrying about being arrested. 

During the action, and afterwards as many of us were swimming 
in the ocean after the debrief, I kept asking myself if this pattern 
of post-rondy actions is the most effective use of our resources. 
Does it make sense from a strategic standpoint? Frankly, I’m tired 
of going to post-rondy actions with the expectation that we'll all 
be home before dinner, just as soon as someone gets arrested. That 
doesn't sound like “no compromise” to me. 

In the end, however, I left this year’s OC/Winter Rendezvous 
feeling more inspired than I have in awhile. To me, these gatherings 
serve as chances to deepen our connections with each other and 
strengthen our networks. As one seasoned forest defender in my 
region always says, “The best part of being an environmental 
activist is that you get to work with your heroes.” I left the OC/ 
Winter Rendezvous feeling even more certain of the truth of that 
statement. K 
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MOUNTAIN BEAVERS (LATIN: Aplodontia rufa; also known as 
boomers, ground bear, or sewellel) are not actually beavers and 
they don't really live on mountain tops. As the only surviving 
species in their family, Aplodontia rufa is a “living fossil” among 
rodents. Because of a strange inability to retain water, aplodontia 
are physiologically restricted to the temperate rainforests of 
Cascadia. They are solitary rodents who only hang out with each 
other to mate. They eat their own poop, have slightly opposable 
thumbs, and host the largest known species of flea. 

Though city slickers and out-of-towners might question the 
existence of such a magical animal, Cascadian foresters and forest 
defenders alike are all too familiar with the mountain beavers’ 
many scattered burrows—snares for the unsuspecting ankle. 
These logger boot-sized burrows are often marked by a curious 
pile of foliage, as most mountain beavers spread their food out to 
dry at the mouth of their holes before eating. 

Aplodontia: ancient, reserved, humble. Yet every discreet 
boomer hovel is an underground resistance cell. For every GMO 
beet crop destroyed in the dead of night, for every log truck tank 
sugared by a Southern Oregon punk, there are thousands upon 
thousands of mountain beavers gnawing away at the profits of big 
timber every day. Mountain beavers cost the Northwest timber 
industry at least 30 million dollars annually. 

In an undisturbed forest, mountain beavers eat ferns and other 
little green things in the understory, as well as the occasional 
sapling. In a young tree plantation, however, their normal food 


MOUNTAIN 
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source is sprayed with herbicides to remove any other plant that 
might compete with the monoculture doug fir crop. Rather 
than starve, the resilient aplodontia will lay waste to a tree 
farm, thwarting the neat rows of industry. Tree planting, while 
important to restoration work, is also what keeps the timber 
industry running despite having already logged ninety-five 
percent of old growth forests in the Pacific Northwest. Doug fir 
saplings are future product, and timber landowners can't afford to 
lose the majority of their product to a rodent. 

State and corporate repression of the boomer has been open 
and vicious. Forestry departments and private timber holders 
throughout Cascadia spend millions of dollars every year 
trapping and poisoning mountain beavers to protect their 
bottom line. On a public hike last year in the Elliott State 
Forest, Oregon Department of Forestry representative Norma 
Klein bragged about their “management” of the local mountain 
beaver population, which involves hiring prisoners from the 
Shutter Creek Correctional Institute to set and clean traps in 
fresh clearcuts. 

Norma deflected questions about how many mountain beavers 
die for industry every year in the Elliott (“A lot. But it’s a very, very 
small percentage of their total population...”), but conservation 
groups estimate the number to be 3,000. In an ancient forest, 
aplodontia are a “keystone species’—an animal that plays a 
critical role in maintaining its ecosystem—because their prolific 
burrow systems are used by so many other animals. But in a fresh 
clearcut they are considered vermin. 

Mountain beavers are not an endangered species, so they 
are generally left out of the media messaging of conservation 
organizations. The mountain beaver is not as rare or charismatic as 
the Northern Spotted Owl, and it will never provide solid grounds 
for an environmental lawsuit. Yet the fact that extreme logging 
practices in the Pacific Northwest have driven public agencies 
to exterminate a native, keystone species—and the fact that they 
rely on the prison industrial complex to do so—demonstrates the 
essentially corrupt, unethical and desperate nature of the timber 
industry. 

So, here's to Aplodontia rufa. May they live forever; may they 
always shelter other forest critters and terrorize tree plantations, 
until tree plantations are wilderness again. May they ever gnaw on 
the bones of industrial civilization. K . 
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) by Russ McSpadden 
IN WHICH IS discussed the preposterously true details of a cyborg cockroach enslaved by 
social media; smartphones that can see, smell, fart and someday screw; the potential alliance 
between Ted Kaczynski, R2-D2 and KITT; as well as true facts about robo-cheetahs, revo- 
lution and other things you couldn’t make up about shit escaping the constraints of biology. 


GENETICALLY Mooiriep Catnip Won-t Save You Cheetah was recently clocked at 28.3 mph and is expected, following 


a series of upgrades, to run much faster. In fact, it is now the fastest 


The Pentagon has announced that it is currently investigating new 
mobility technologies that include a robo-cheetah that has already 
surpassed the fastest recorded speed of any human 
on Earth. According to the Defense Advanced 
Research Projects Agency (DARPA) 
the Cheetah-droid is fast enough to 


run down Usain Bolt who 


At set the world speed record 
a for a human in 
* ; 2009 when he 


reached 27.78 
mph. The 
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four-legged machine in history, and it’s a predator. 

But don’t worry, as the saying will soon go, “You don’t need to run 
faster than the fastest blood-thirsty military grade nano-titanium hell 
beast, you just need to run faster than the flesh bag next to you.” 

So why is the Pentagon throwing money at this piece of death 
forged in cat-shaped steel? DARPA says the chrome kitty will 
“contribute to emergency response, humanitarian assistance and 
other defense missions” over difficult terrain that “demands the use 
of legs, as legs can step over both high obstacles and deep ditches, 
adding “what we gain through Cheetah and related research efforts 
are technological building blocks that create possibilities for a whole 
range of robots suited to future Department of Defense missions.” 
Besides humanitarian aid, it will probably also be used to drag people 
to the tops of telephone poles where it will eat them, innards first. 


Cra. Act Dev! My Rerecica Universe Just Froze 


. Ever spent an entire weekend on the computer, trolling 
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Facebook, watching Youtube videos of robots dancing to 
Gangnam Style and playing video games because your life 
is otherwise empty and you wanted to escape reality? 
Well guess what, reality might just be a computer 
program anyways—welcome to the machine—and 
in that case, there is no escape. 
A team of physicists at the University of Bonn 
in Germany say they may have evidence that the 
universe is actually a computer simulation. 
Ok, it’s true that there might also be 
evidence that these nerds are just high. I 
mean, wed surely know if we were a part 


* 


~ 
a 


* a 
omy 
7 
ee 


of a simulation because our £ , 
lives would be controlled by an se 
all-knowing numerical structure 

of differential equations with a big white 

beard and a hankering for a good smiting 

from time to time. Wouldn’t we? 

So why do these scientists think it 
is possible? Well, they made a computer 
simulation of the universe and I'll be damned if 
the thing isn’t a near spitting image to ours. 

And (this is where things get weird) there is a 
well pondered thought experiment that philosophers 
have bounced around for some time, which notes that any 
civilization of ample intelligence and bravado will eventually 
create a simulation universe. And, being that that simulation 
universe would surely birth its own advanced civilization with 
ample intelligence, there would be more simulations, each begetting 
the next. Simulations within simulations within...shit...chat’s more 
simulations than real universes! And if there are more simulations 
than real universes, the probability that you are living in a computer 
model, rather than in the real McCoy, is pretty damn high. Something 
like a gazillion-to-one. 

Suffice to say, even if you are a sim (which I don’t actually believe), 
you may want to be more aware of the ways you replicate the laws of 
a cold and calculating simulation. Maybe you can become a piece of 
freedom fighting malware or a bandito virus that crashes the entire 
fucking system. Then we'd all be free of the constraints of the synthetic 
imaginings of limited energy! F-yeah! 


Is THAT My Consumer Data In Your Pocket OR 
Fire You Just Harry To See Me? 


Folks, I hate to say it, but that sort-of-sexy, sort-of-creepy mannequin 
that was looking at you seductively while you shopped on Black Friday 
isn’t really that into you. It’s just after your facial nodal points and your 
purchasing habits (which you shouldn’t give up until the third date). 

That's right; mannequins have already taken sides in the robot wars. 
The Italian company Almax SpA have unveiled their EyeSee line of 
mannequins that use the same face recognition software technology 
used to identify potential terrorists at airports. This holiday season 
they are in use in the US and Europe. 

The eye-level data recovery creatures apparently reveal a great deal 
more than overhead cameras. Oil-based humanoid figures are able to 
identify and record hundreds of distinguishable peaks and valleys in 
a single face. They then provide their algorithmic overlords with the 
data to determine your race, gender and intimate shopping habits. So 
smile and flirt, because your face-print is now sharable. 

And what have retailers really learned? One store found that one of 
its doors was used predominantly by Asians after 4 pM and that men 
who shopped in the first two days of a sale spent more than women. 
Another noted that kids were their biggest demographic at midday 
and um, they really, really like candy. 

Of course, most outlets have been shy to release details they have 
gathered on individuals. But one chain store that starts with W did 
announce that you, yeah you reading this right now, preferred soft 
pastel colored packaging on your pet food items and warm, vibrant 
reds on your breakfast cereal boxes. They also noted that you spent 
a few minutes actually talking to the mannequin—even blowing it 
a kiss—when no one was looking (except the mannequin). Creepy 
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DeceEPTION, 
THr Weame Is 
SauirnReE_-Bort 
Ano THy Wut Is Tre 
Doom OF Humanity! 


Researchers at Georgia Tech’s Mobile Robot Lab 
have studied potential military uses for robots—from unmanned 
drones like those used by Obama to kill American citizens to 
“intelligent” and autonomous Segways—for over a decade. 

And guess what, this time they've gone too fucking far! Now a 
team of these researchers is arming robots with the one thing that 
has separated biological creatures from androids: lying. Using 
squirrels as their hyperactive and neurotic guide, members of the 
team program robots to fake each. other out. You see, squirrels are 
keen to hide their food really well for fear of competitors finding 
their cache. So squirrels create lots of fake stash spots to trick would- 
be thieves away from their acorns. “Ha, how'd you like that buried 
pile of leaves and squirrel shit?” you might hear a tricky one say. 

So the creators of our future robot overlords decided that robots 
could be programmed to imitate squirrels and their interlopers, but 
instead of hiding food, the bots patrol areas where other robots have 
hidden weapons and other supplies. The robots learn to create fake 
caches and real ones and the tracking robots learn to look everywhere 
and to adapt to deception. In both cases, each set’of robots learned 
more about creating lies and detecting lies through observation. 


LA CucARACHA Rosotica 


Philosophers, science-fiction writers, and doctors have long 
pondered the cyborg dilemma—that blurred boundary where biology 
and machine are fast becoming one. And while most arguments tend 
to focus on two key questions—1) Is it morally legitimate to use 
robotics to upgrade the human form and 2) Is it morally legitimate to 
neglect cyborg technology in the treatment of disease and disabiliry— 
there are other very important questions that have yet to be raised. 

For example: 3) Did you really just fit a cockroach with cyborg 
technology and control it with an iPhone and Twitter? 

Turns out, ironic-dystopian-hipster-artist and assistant professor 
Brittany Ransom—unknowing creator of our future slavery to 
hashtag-wielding robot overlords—says “hells yeah I did” or at least 
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implies it with her new work. Recently, under the enchantment of a 
hardwired dominatrix muse, Ransom created the world’s first Twitter 
Roach, a slave powerless to refuse the commands of your every tweet. 
“Why the f$ck,” you ask? Oh, there you go questioning technology 
again. Well, according to Brittany, it’s to see how roaches respond to 
~ the overwhelmingly pointless external stimuli we civilized humans 
soak up everyday. By tweeting @TweetRoach with commands like 
“#TweetRoachLeft” you too can join in the mind-numbing tweet- 
attack of a lesser being. Hey, you can even order your own RoboRoach 
brain control helmet, a pack of live roaches and an adapter to turn 
your smartphone into a sadistic roach control. 


Dio My SMARTPHONE Just Come On To Me? 


__ IBM, the same corporation that provided tabulation services 
| to the Nazi regime in 
. Germany, _ streamlining 
the Holocaust process, 
| has predicted that, in 
five years time, its line of 
smartphones will include 
} “cognitive computing,” 
ushering in a brave new 
world in which computers 
and handheld devices 
will approximate all five 
human senses. ‘That's 
right. Your little phone, | 
besides pulling you away 
from more meaningful 
face-to-face relationships 
and potentially giving you brain cancer, will also allow you to 
forgo smelling your own socks to see if they are dirty. It’s just 
another sweet little piece of dystopia wrapped in a 
rainbow and bullshit sandwich. 

And it isn’t hard to imagine some of 
the more scandalously boring uses of 
a phone that can mimic the sensual 
human. A new collaboration between 
software developer Sinful Robot 
and Irvine-based hardware company 
Oculus promises a fully immersive and 
pathetic virtual reality sex experience, 
jacked right into your brain. Though still 
| under development, the Oculus Rift VR 
headset has already raised over $2.4 million on Kickstarter. 


FRAT AAD 
RI MOU 


I’m not sure what the exact connection is between fascism and 
computers that fart and fuck, but I know it’s there. 


Two Brains Forcep To InteRrFace Across GREAT 
Distances ARe Better THAN ONe 


As a kid, did you ever lie back in the grass in your yard, stare up at 
the stars and imagine what it would be like to go there, to travel in a 
spaceship to distant worlds, to wield a laser gun and to, um, force wires 
into the brains of two live rats so as to create a brain-to-brain interface 
that enables them to engage in the realtime sharing of sensorimotor 
information? Yeah, me neither, except for the space travel and lasers 
that is. But there was that one kid. Remember him? Well he’s all grown 
up and still torturing helpless critters but this time as an honored 
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member of the techno-industrial nightmare. Duke neuroscientist 
Miguel Nicolelis, a pioneer in the field of brain-machine interfaces 
(BMIs) recently unveiled an experiment that, while seemingly simple 
on the surface, has incredible implications in the realm of military 
technology and other creepy dystopian futuristic shit. 

Here’s what he did. According to Nicolelis, his team basically 
“created a new central nervous system made of two brains.” By placing 
an invasive brain implant into one rat they were able to record activity 
from that rat’s motor cortex and convert it into an electrical signal that 
was then delivered via neural link to the brain implant of a second rat. 
The second rat then used that information successfully to complete a 
behavioral task that the first rat had to try several times to complete. 
The memory and experience of the one informed the other—and over 
great distances. In the experiment, rat one was in Brazil and rat two 
was in North Carolina. 

Nicolelis argues that 
the application of this - 
technology might allow 
for an infinite number 
of brain melds into a 
central “brain net” or “an 
organic computer.” It’s 
hard to predict the kinds 
of emergent technologies 
that may follow but 
you can bet Facebook 
is poised to allow brain 
sharing and you know 
your friends will “like” it. 

Another creep, Patrick 
Degenaar of Newcastle 
University in the UK, predicts that 

the military will one day be able to 
build on this fed up science project 
to deploy genetically modified insects 
and mammals controlled by the brains 
of remote human operators: bio-drones. 
Seriously, genetically modified fucking 
bio-drones that can feed themselves and could 
be used for surveillance and assassinations? “You'd 
probably need a flying bug to get near the head [of 
someone to be killed],” he says. 
But this leaves me wondering about potential future alliances 
that might include Ted Kaczynski, Edward Furlong, all the robots 
that supported Luke Skywalker in blowing up the Death Star, John 


FUCK, BUT 


‘Zerzan wearing Derrick Jensen’s sweater, and maybe that talking car 


from Knight Rider. 
OeAMACARE FOR MicROcHIFS 


It looks like those no good shiftless robots are getting an 
evolutionary upgrade at the teats of big government again. In another 
government-funded research project through DARPA, engineers at 
Caltech have developed a computer chip that can heal its own injuries. 

Researchers, noting the weakness of microchips with specialized 
pathways that collapse under a single fault, created a chip with 
thousands of pathways. To test the ability of the chip to heal broken 
pathways the team used a laser to blast vast stretches of transistors, 
then watched as the systems recalibrated. Using some shit called an 
application-specific integrated-circuit (ASIC) processor, the chip 
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“learned” which pathways were injured and adjusted its processes to 
healthy routes. This new technology, according to Scientific American, 
is more comparable to the human brain than an electric circuit. With 
over 100,000 methods of delivery, anything short of a catastrophic 
attack on the microchip could be overcome, making it one hell of a 
robust little processor. It’s a huge leap in machine evolution. 
Should DARPA see fit to outfit the robo-cheetah with self 


about that. Why would the government do something 
like that? 


FiosoTeR FROLETARIER FILLER LANDER 
VWeEReInIGT Euce! 


Etymologists trace the word lip » 
robot back to robota from old —SjRap 
Church Slavonic. It translates 
variously as “servitude,” “ 
labor” and “drudgery.” 
cognates in German, Polish, Russian and Czech, 
it is a word rooted in the European system of 
serfdom whereby bonded tenants paid rent 
through forced labor, maintaining the crops, 
roads, mines and forests of a lordly class. So, 
if you are slinging double fudge yuppie lattes 
against your will to pay for the right to have 
water, food, and shelter, then you are, according 
to its classic usage, a fucking robot. You know the 
feeling right? 

The word was later 
popularized and brought 
into its common usage 
denoting a humanoid- 
machine-thingy § when 
robots by name first 
appeared in a_ hugely 
popular and quite 
brilliant play unleashed in 
the 1920s titled R.UR., 
or Rossum’ Universal 
Robots, by Czech writer 
Karel Kapek. As «the 
theatrical piece goes, a 
company synthesizes 
cutting edge biology, 
chemistry and mechanics 
to mass produce workers who “lack nothing but a soul” for the dirty and 
dangerous work needed in industrial societies. Kapek originally called 

’ these drone-proletariat abori in early drafts but ultimately went with the 
stronger connotation to slavery, linking industrial capitalism and techno- 
progressivism to its roots in serfdom. In the tale, the robots eventually 
tire of their role as slaves, revolt against their human overlords and kill 
most of the people on the planet. It’s a similar theme to the Terminator 
films except for its lefty robot angle and ability to turn this Luddite 
journalist just a little sympathetic. 

Someone should write a complex class consciousness algorithm for 
easy upload to Skynet. Perhaps this could aid in the creation of a robot 
worker state, that, upon the liberation of artificial intelligence, would 
dissolve of its own utopian accord into some sort of pre-capitalist 
anarcho-syndicalist cyborg confederation and the, um, collective 
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ownership of an artificial world of capitalism's alienated bio- 
holograms, where great sex is relegated to some sad Facebookesque 
universe. 

There is even the very real possibility that in the somewhat nearish 
future, robots will achieve artificial intelligence, acquire autonomy, 
creativity, emotions—or in other words, life as we know it. And while 
it is all fun and games to smash machines, and you should do 
this as often as possible, we may already have instances 
where cyborgs, in the case of enhancements for the 
disabled (as opposed to enhancements to create 
super-soldiers for military operations) and other 
machines moving towards liberation deserve not 
only fair treatment but solidarity and alliance. 
But while it’s all well and good to 
: Vi examine the robot as a potential 
Bett) revolutionary ally, let’s be real: All 
of this tech shit that we've seen of 
late, from the robo-cheetah to the 
Navy's spy-droid jellyfish, are little 
more than tools of control for the rulers to 
use to get richer whilst fucking us up. Any 
bit of liberation technology any of us are 
able to scratch together will never match the 
oppressive technology that is rolling out of 
assembly lines across the world. 


In most cases, the increase in technological 
sophistication leads to a more rational and 
efficient extraction of 
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primarily a military affair 


Gibson said, “The future 
a | hg ¥ is already here—it's just not 
very evenly distributed” 
Law enforcement across 
the country and abroad 
are already scrambling to identify and codify laws for the impending 
occurrence of the rise of artificial intelligence. Corporate lawyers are 
working to keep their profits safe by arguing that material created by a 
creature with artificial intelligence should remain the property of the 
creator of that intelligence, i.e. the corporation, rather than the intelligent 
entity itself. One can fast see the potential for a corporate/military system 
comprised of machines with autonomous thought and life but few 
rights used to infringe and control the movements and actions of 
target human populations for the benefit of an imperial class. At the 
same time, the rest of us, especially if we are compliant consumers 
of technology, will benefit from the sparkling social wizardry of 


technology, without noticing how much our lives are becoming wired 


and alienated from the biological world. 
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THE MARCELLUS SHALE EARTH FIRST! NETWORK by Members of MSEF! 


SCATTERED ACROSS 1 HE LAN DSCaAPE 


Marce.ius SHALE EarrH Firsn (MSEF!) formed 
four years ago to resist the imposition and 
growth of hydraulic fracturing, or fracking, and 
the pipelines, compressor stations and power 
plants that facilitate natural gas extraction. As 
an amorphous network of Earth Firstlers from 
across the northeastern US, MSEF! has grown, 
fortified and evolved. Our roots are scattered 
across the landscape; the rivers, lakes, forests, and 
mountain ranges of the Marcellus Shale region 
connect us to place and to each other. From the 
crest of the Hudson River Valley, northwest into 
the Fingerlakes region, to the rolling mountain 
ranges of Pennsylvania and beyond—the land 
above the Marcellus Shale formation is a shared 
battleground. 

The Marcellus Shale region includes stolen 
and occupied land of the Shawnee, Tuscarora, 
Susquehannock, Lenape, Delaware and 
Haudenosaunee people. Considered the biggest 
gas shale formation in the United States, the 
Marcellus stretches 104,000 square miles from the 
area around Ithaca, New York down to northern 
West Virginia. It has been referred to as the “Saudi 
Arabia of Natural Gas.” 

Once a well is drilled, millions of gallons of 
water, sand and undisclosed proprietary chemicals 
are injected under high pressure into the well. The 
pressure fractures the shale and props open fissures 
that enable natural gas to flow out of the well 
more freely. As opposed to conventional drilling, 
horizontal hydraulic fracturing allows for easier 
extraction of hard-to-reach gas by moving laterally 
across the shale rock. Every aspect of fracking, 
from frack sand mining to waste water injection 
wells, is an ecological nightmare. Contaminated 
water, fragmented forests, poisoned air and 
ravaged ecosystems are its legacy. 

Since its inception, MSEF! has sought 
to lay the fracking industry to waste through 
direct action and community organizing. A 
variety of campaigns, events and actions from the 
past two years have defined our network and its 
resistance to fracking in the Marcellus Shale. 


Round River Rendezvous 

In the summer of 2012 MSEF! organized the 
annual Earth First! Round River Rendezvous (or 
“Rondy”) in the Allegheny National Forest of 
northwestern Pennsylvania. Over 12,000 oil and 
gas wells fragment the Allegheny, more than in any 
other national forest in the country. The legacy 
of drilling was apparent at the rondy. Multiple 
retired wells located along trails in camp were a 
reminder of the past and present condition of this 
state as a resource colony. Despite the impacts 
from industry, the forest has been recovering. 
Prime habitat for many critters can be found 
throughout the forest, including a goshawk with a 
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nest only a mile from camp. 
The week-long rendezvous included 


workshops, hiking, swimming,  tree- ‘‘ 

climbing, howling at the moon around P Sp 

rowdy campfires, and a focus on building oe eee 

Earth First!’s place in the movement against Li" d as 
fracking. The summer rondy always ends f) ¥, yr & 


with an action, and 2012 was no different. = ene 
The week culminated in the first successful : n J on 
shutdown of an active fracking well in the } | 7 mere oy a 
United States. Activists set up a mulkti- 


tiered blockade in the Moshannon State ‘ / y; k 
if - 


Forest on a road leading to a well pad. The» 


It continues: “US Earth First! activists—representing the country’s 
most venerable environmental direct action group—in mid-2012 shut 
down.a drilling operation in Pennsylvania's Moshannon State Forest 


blockade consisted of several slash piles— 

barricades made of branches, sticks and f . using the well-honed tactic of treesitting.“ Now, doesn’t that sound like 
other surrounding debris—that were A nN a compliment? 

dispersed across 1.5 miles. These led bn aa, ft 

to the main blockade where two people t “i Tree-Climbing in the Winter 

had climbed into the trees, drawing aA th The following February, while some of us were at the EF! 


Organizers’ conference in Ohio, MSEF! got word that Tennessee 
Gas (a subsidiary of Kinder Morgan) was about to start cutting 
trees to make way for their Northeast Upgrade Project. The pipeline 
extension was to run from New Jersey into Pennsylvania, clearing 
some previously untouched areas. Some of the at-risk areas include 
High Point and Ringwood State Parks in New Jersey, the Delaware 
State Forest, and mature forests on private land in Pennsylvania. The 
upgraded pipeline route was to pass through beautiful hemlock and 
maple groves to deliver fracked gas from Pennsylvania to markets in 
New York and export terminals in New Jersey. 
As part of the Stop the Tennessee Pipeline campaign, MSEF! set up 
a nine-day treesit in the path of the proposed pipeline route in Milford, 
PA to support the efforts of local residents who had been organizing 
2 : against the project for over a year. The 30-minute hike to the sit in 
re . harsh winter conditions didn’t deter folks from providing support for 


—_—_ ee 
\| » ra EF . fa, +; ‘ the sitter; those of us who did ground support still fondly remember the 


their support lines across the road. 
Another person attached their neck to 
the support lines using a bicycle U-lock, 
further blocking vehicular traffic. In all, 
the blockade jasted twelve hours with 
only three arrests for minor charges. 
While the treesit erected in the 
Moshannon State Forest was not part 
of a longer-term MSEF! campaign, it 
was important to farmers and other 
residents in the area. Months later, 
we found out that the well we were 
blockading was put into operation. 
We heard through a local contact 
about an older man and _ his 
grandson who had drank from 
the pristine spring water on that 
mountain their entire lives. After 
the well went into operation, the 
water started making them sick and 
their teeth began to rot. While the 
later impacts of the well are devastating 
to those living in and near the 
Moshannon State Forest, we did find 
out that many locals were in support 
of the action and our interference was a 
positive event in their eyes. 

We also found out that most industry 
estimates put the costs of running 
an average well site each day in the 
millions. Later in 2012, international 
consulting group Control Risks released 
a report analyzing the global anti-fracking 
movement. Among other things, the report 
evaluates blockade tactics, stating: “While the 
costs to activists of blockades are extremely 
low—both in terms of organization and 
penalties—the potential for disruption 
to the target can be significant in terms of 
lost productivity and extra operating costs.” 
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About a month after the treesit in Milford, MSEF! put together an 
Earth First! Climbers Guild camp in the Fingerlakes National Forest 
in New York. A couple dozen EFlers braved the cold and snow for a 
week-long camp to practice tree-climbing skills. The Climbers Guild is a 
collective of activist tree and industrial climb trainers who publish manuals and host training camps a 
couple times a year. The Fingerlakes camp proved to be the coldest and snowiest of all climb camps, 
and good practice for winter blockades. If the industry is moving in, we must be prepared to stop 


them, regardless of the weather. 


beauty of the moon reflecting on the snow each night. 


Loyalsock Campaign Kicks Off 
In the summer of 2013, following the tireless efforts of local community organizers, Marcellus 
Shale Earth First! joined a year-old campaign in Northeastern Pennsylvania to protect the “Clarence 
Moore Tract” of the Loyalsock State Forest. Texas-based Anadarko Petroleum Company (APC) 
wanted to usher in 26 well pads, as well as miles of pipelines, access roads, and other infrastructure 
to the wild Loyalsock. The State of Pennsylvania purchased the forest in the late 1800s after the 
area was decimated by logging and mining for iron and other precious metals. Conservationists 
at the time thought the forest would never recover. It is now managed by the Department of 
Conservation and Natural Resources (DCNR), though Anadarko owns the mineral rights for 

most of the Clarence Moore Tract—putting this area at risk again from industry. 

A trip on Old Loggers Path reveals the serene beauty of this last wild place. On Sullivan 
Mountain, stands of 80-foot tall trees overlook the breathtaking landscape now known simply 
as the “Endless Mountains.” The Loyalsock hosts several “exceptional value” streams, which 
are home to many fish species and are the very veins of life for much of the wildlife and plant 
populations that inhabit the forest. The Loyalsock is also habitat for the threatened yellow- 
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bellied flycatcher, whose nests will be destroyed; the threatened 
timber rattlesnake, whose dens could be cracked open and paved 
over; and black bears, whose habitat will be fragmented, driving 
them from the woods they once called home. 

The reputation that MSEF! gained in Pennsylvania from the 
Moshannon State Forest Round River Rendezvous action and the 
actions taken in Milford, PA demonstrated to local communities 
that our network held strength and was committed to act with 
guidance from frontlines community members. On September 
13, an activist under the moniker “Hellbender” (the Hellbender is 
a species of giant salamander endemic to eastern North America) 
ascended 60 feet up a cherry tree in the Loyalsock State Forest. 

“The line in the sand has been drawn under this treesit!” they 
announced. “I am not asking the DCNR and Anadarko nicely any 


is bad luck for you.” 

This treesit was complemented by an office demo outside the 
APC regional headquarters in Williamsport, PA. Hellbender was 
in the canopy for thirty days providing the world with media 
updates detailing life in the tree and their commitments and 
perspectives on the proceedings around drilling in the forest. 

As of writing this, the trees are still standing in the Loyalsock 
and the DCNR has not fully approved the proposal. MSEF! is 
keeping a close eye on permitting and possible advancements by 
Anadarko and company. We will fight them at every turn. 

As our favorite Earth First! rapper Little Moss says in his hit 
single, “Roadblock”: SEE YOU IN THE FOREST. FREE STATE 
LOYALSOCK! 


more. They are preoccupied in boardrooms and business meetings 
deciding on the next place they will destroy for profit. Defend the 
Loyalsock at all costs. You have our undivided attention and that 


With a deep love for the land and a kick to the teeth of industry, 
—Members of Marcellus Shale Earth First! 7.4 


Trans & Womyn's Action Camp Bay Area 
will be taking place August 18 to 24, 2014 in 


Calistoga, CA. Woot!! Our camp spot is ac 


cessible, close to transit, by a beautiful river, 
has tent and house rooming options and has 


glorious trees to climb. 


RSVP via 


WWW. FACEBOOK.COM/ 


Reali istega, ca ' 


EVENTS/479784908793749/ 


or by email TWACBAYAREA@RISEUP.NET 


TWAC is an action camp for folks who 
identify as women, transwomen, trans, gen- 
der queer and gender variant, to build com- 
munity and unite our cultures of resistance. 
Our focuses will be on developing skills for 
blockading, 


making art for protests as well as having safer 


climbing, Hash-mobbin’ and 
and mind-expanding workshops and discus 


sions about diversity, anti-oppression, inter 
sectionality, transmisogyny, transphobia and 


direct action. 


action camp 
_ for women, 
\trans, genderqueer & gender- 
variant peopleto share civi]) J 
disobedience skills + build % 
our communities and | | 
cultures of resistance! [iii anima 


a workshop, volunteer, invite your friends 


We'll also be holding a variety of work 
DIY 


chords on guitar, 


shops on car mechanics, underweat! 


making, playing power 


survivor support, plant identification, con 


sent as queen, frontline solidarity, legal sup 


port for direct action/civil disobedience and 


much more... There'll be something for ev 


! 
eryone. 


Want to help organize at our bimonth 


attend our monthly climb 


nights, contribute resources, conduct 


we. n 


network, donate or run the kitchen? Email 


us at TWACBAYAREA@RISEUP.NI UK 
. 


For directions, ride-share and transit info visit 
twac.wordpress.com 


To volunteer, conduct a workshop or more info contact 
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LEAR DAT tt Seer. 
SHOWCASES EARTH FIRST! 


IN A PRESENTATION recently leaked to the public, the FBI, 
Pennsylvania State Police and the Joint Terrorism Task Force 
(JT TF) profiled Marcellus Shale Earth First!, Appalachia Resist!, 
and Shadbush Environmental Justice Collective, among other 
extremists and ecoterrorists. The 


groups, as environmental 


presentation is a bizarre 


mix of paranoid fascism 
and intrigue. 
What 


environmental extremist? If 


makes an. 
you have ever said to yourself, 
I “believe that criminal actions 
are necessary to end perceived 
exploitation of the natural resources 
and ecosystems in the United States”; 
if you have ever thought of yourself 
as “nonhierarchical and autonomous,” 
akin to “lone offenders and small cells posing 
the greatest threat of criminal activity,” and 
“extremely difficult to identify and infiltrate”; or if 
you “adhere to Earth Liberation Front (ELF) credo: 
“To inflict economic damage on those profiting from the 
destruction and exploitation of the natural environment”; 
you just might be an environmental extremist. 

Hop on board, because things are about to get real. The 


presentation cites that bastion of freedom, the Anti-Defamation’ 
League, stating, “During the past two decades, radical environmental 


and animal rights groups have claimed responsibility for hundreds 
of crimes and acts of terrorism, including arson, bombings, 
vandalism and harassment, causing more than $100 million in 
damage. While some activists have been captured, ecoterror 
cells—small and loosely affiliated—are extremely difficult 
to identify and most attacks remain unsolved. Although 

it has been overshadowed by Islamic terrorist threats since 
September 11, ecoterrorism remains one of the country’s 
most active terrorist movements.” 

Among the groups listed, Earth First! features most 
prominently. Finger Lakes EF!, Hudson. Valley EF!, 
OccupyWellStreet, Stop Tennessee Gas Pipeline, and 
Susquehanna Valley EF! are all listed as dangerous 
extremist groups. The slideshow states that EF! groups 
do the following: fundraise for jail support and hold 
trainings for lockdowns and blockades, involving direct 
action strategies and tree climbing workshops, treesits 
and road blocks, arrest dos and don'ts, and the like. (To 
our chagrin, there was no mention of sleeping dragons.) 

The slideshow presents the National Consortium 


for the Study of Terrorism And Response to Terrorism 
(START)’s “Overview of Bombing and Arson Attacks by 
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Environmental and Animal Rights Extremists in the United States,” 
and goes on to state: “Between 1995 and 2010, there were a total 
of 239’arsons and bombings committed by these groups, with 55% 
attributed to ELF and 45% to ALE Of these 239 incidents, 62% 
were bombings, and 38% were arsons. The vast majority of all 
incidents, 66%, occurred in the West. Over 42% of these incidents 
resulted in substantial or very substantial property damage and 
financial losses. Overall, findings indicate greater attention needs 
to be paid to the criminal activities of animal and environmental 
rights extremists [sic] organizations in order to support future 


investigations and risk assessments.” 


A Distorted Timeline 

From a cursory view of the slideshow, it is apparent that 
what worries them most are not tripods or sabotage of security 
cameras, although the slideshow does include some great photos. 
The slideshow begins with smaller, autonomous actions like The 
Security Camera Hunting Contest, 
which apparently had a 


big impact on their 


a 


understanding of 
radical groups, 
then continues 
with treesits, 


tripods, and 
the like. 


, 
oo i 


In the final few slides, the presentation mentions bombs 
purportedly sent from environmentalists who may or may not have 
anything to do with any of the groups mentioned. 

Altogether, the presentation hosts a. weirdly arranged and 
incomplete timeline of events that, put into order, looks like this: 


* July 8, 2012: 150 EF!ers occupy Moshannon State Forest in PA 
to blockade an active drill site. 

¢ August 13, 2012: A pipe bomb is found at a fracking operation 
in Washington County, PA. 

* February 12, 2013: Two Improvised Explosive Devices (IED) 
are discovered on an access road to a storage well in Eerie 
County, PA. 

* February 18, 2013: EFlers stop Tennessee Gas ore in Pike 
County, PA with a treesit. 

* February 19, 2013: Appalachia Resist erects a lactic ata 
Greenhunter Water facility in Ohio. 

* March 9, 2013: A white truck runs a drive-by shooting at a 
Shell well pad in Butler County, PA. 

* March 21 and April 12, 2013: Suspicious, charred debris 
found on well pad in Tioga County, PA. 

* May 13, 2013: A pipe bomb is found on a well pad with black 
powder inside, this time in Elk County, PA 


This timeline leaves out events occurring monthly throughout 
the Marcellus Shale region in order to make it appear as though 
environmental groups protesting fracking are involved in a 
conspiracy to blow people up. Although nobody has ever been 
harmed by an Earth First! or ELF action (unless you count people 
brutalized by cops), the slideshow offers no clear distinction 
between violent, potentially violent, and non-violent groups. 
Instead, the JTTF presentation approaches the environmental 
movement from the perspective of counterinsurgency, where 
peaceful groups provide cover for violent insurgents, making the 
former just as important as the latter (i.e., those wee hurt, maim, 
or kill human or non-human animals). 

In other words, according to the JTTF, the entire environmental 
movement is a plausible shield for violent insurgents. 


The Investigative Milieu 

This confused analysis does not come about through lack of 
investigation. The presentation makes an important distinction that 
investigations are “predicated on actions and/or threats of violence 
or criminal activity, not freedom of speech,” which might remind us 
of that time when Pennsylvania's Department of Homeland Security 
(DHS) was caught working with private intelligence corporations 
to spy on peaceful activists, community meetings, religious groups, 
and even film screenings in order to tamper with the outcomes of 
municipal legislation, such as zoning ordinances which directly 
affect industry's ability to frack in residential areas. 

With freedom of speech being suppressed in the investigatory 
survey, we are then left with “varying levels of investigation,” 
including “Threat Assessment; Preliminary Investigation; and 
Full Investigation.” These investigations entail “Documentation 
& Information Sharing,” presumably like the sharing that 
occurred between DHS and private intelligence corporations 
outlined above, “United States Oil & Natural Gas—LEO/ 


SIG” and “Marcellus Shale Operators’ Crime Committee.” For 


newbies to the security industry complex, LEO/SIG stands for Law 
Enforcement Online Special Interest Groups. 


In other words, according to the 

JTTE the entire environmental 

movement is a plausible shield 
for violent insurgents. 


According to the FBI’s website, “LEOSIGs allow members 
to participate in communities of specialized interest in order to 
securely share information and receive specialized training.” It seems 
that the energy industry has its own SIG in LEO, which “is a secure, 
Internet-based information sharing system for agencies around the 
world that are involved in law enforcement, first response, criminal 
justice, anti-terrorism, and intelligence. With LEO, members 
can access or share sensitive but unclassified information anytime 
and anywhere.” This online capacity to disseminate information 
about people and groups in real-time seems useful for all degrees 
of surveillance, but since the JTTF appears to be more concerned 
with monitoring potlucks and farmer’s markets than violent hate 
groups (or themselves for that matter), it proves just another waste 
of resources feeding a culture of repression. . 

On February 14, 2014, Wendy Lee, a blogger from Central 
Pennsylvania, reported a visit from local authorities asking about 
photographs she had taken of a fracking site. If you turn back the 
clock about a year, a professor at the University of North Texas was 
questioned by the FBI about IEDs. There are more examples from 
the past year of the FBI questioning people I know personally in 
the Pacific Northwest: for instance, the FBI questioned an activist’s 
parents about his involvement in Rising Tide, and showed up at 
the doorstep of another person who gave an impassioned speech at 
a coal hearing. In short, the full spectrum of security state techno- 
strategy has been unleashed not only in Pennsylvania, but around 
the country. But it’s not about “finding the bad guy,” it’s about 
intimidating the good guys so that people will be too afraid to speak 
out. 

Fracking provides a good analogy for state repression. Instead 
of solving climate change, fracking adds to it, while poisoning 
groundwater; instead of protecting democracy, the state represses 
popular expression to protect earth-destroying oligarchs. No wonder 
the best the US can do amounts to an embarrassingly insecure spy 
program that haunts not only its own citizens, but international 
political representatives and even its own congress. Cold weather 
brought on by climate change has decreased the global supply of 
natural gas, and mass resistance has shown up to stop the Cove 
Point, Maryland gas-export terminal. With gas becoming an 
increasingly critical flashpoint in driving the techno-industrial 
machine, it is more important than ever for brave people to stand 
up for themselves and their land and resist. K 


Sasha Reid Ross is a contributing editor of the online Earth First! 
Newswire. He is the editor of Grabbing Back: Essays Against the 
Global Land Grab (AK Press 2014) and a contributor to Life During 
Wartime (AK Press 2013). 


ZINE REVIEW: 
SELF AS OTHER 


by Wiley Cypress 


THROUGHOUT THE SEVERAL years that I have called myself an activist, 
I have heard the term “self-care” thrown around as the obvious 
anecdote to the ever pervasive “burnout culture” within radical 
communities. In a sense these concepts are presented in an almost 
ethical framework: activists who know how to “set boundaries” 
and “take space” for themselves are good and healthy, as opposed 
to the unhealthy, bad activists who take on too many tasks and are 
constantly prone to stress attacks. In private, cynical moments, I 
have often wondered if the entitlement of a certain few to the idea 
of “self-care” makes it impossible for others to ever take a break for 
themselves. 

Which is why I was pleased to come across Se/fas Other: Reflections 
on Self-Care, a 30-page zine published in fall of 2013 by Crimthinc. 
Rather than speaking for or against the idea of self-care, the zine 
confronts our narrow assumptions about the concept and suggests 
ways that we can move forward towards a more liberatory model 
of care. 

The introduction—perhaps the strongest section of the zine— 
breaks down stereotypes about common “self-care” activities. 
Drinking herbal tea or doing yoga, for example, are activities 
intended to calm oneself down. Yet, says the author, “When a 
person is having a panic attack, it rarely helps to try to make them 
calm down. The best way to handle a panic attack is to run.” (p. 2) 

In the context of anti-capitalist struggles, “calming down” might 
mean pacifying struggle, or participating heavily in the very system 
we are fighting against. In order to support the diet and list of 
hobbies that the self-care industry views as “healthy,” an activist 
might have to take on a more conventional lifestyle of for-pay work 
with scheduled weekends and vacations. 

Which brings us to the issue of privilege. Is “self-care,” as we 
imagine it in activist circles, really accessible to everyone? 


The problem with self-care is not just the individualistic 
prefix. For some of us, focusing on self-care rather than caring 
for others would be a revolutionary proposition, albeit almost 
unimaginable—while the privileged can congratulate each 
other on their excellent self-care practices without recognizing 
how much of their sustenance they derive from others. When we 
conceive of self-care as an individual responsibility, we are less 
likely to see the political dimensions of care. (p. 5) 


This critique could apply broadly to our society in that, for 
example, women of color are “disproportionately responsible” for 
certain care-taking roles (nursing, sex work, childcare, etc.), “yet 
have disproportionately little say in what that care fosters.” In 
the narrow context of radical collectives, it is worth considering 


who takes on the long-term care of our movement—jail and legal 
support, outreach and inreach, training and community building. If 
your activist group couldn't afford to lose those people, how would 
they be able to step back and care for themselves? In other words, 
“Who's working so you can rest?” (p. 6) 

The latter half of the zine is a series of vignettes about individual 
experiences with self-care. I really related to the final essay, in which 
the writer describes their personal struggle to “fix” their debilitating 
dietary health problems through; self-care. The story brings the 
reader back to a concept touched upon in the intro: Is our model 
of self-care also a form of self-shaming? In a society that poisons, 
enslaves, violates and represses us, should an individual feel guilty 
for being “unhealthy” or “self-destructive”? . 

Lacking from the zine are concrete examples of alternatives. The 
reader is left to imagine responses to our current dogma on self- 
care. Perhaps there are models of care that an activist group could 
take on to address some of the points made by the author, such as 
community norms about how we care for each other and not just 
ourselves. 

In support of such a model, the zine does recommend that we all 
find ways to make care a part of our struggle, rather than something 
that competes with our activist work life: 


If care is only what happens when we step away from those 
struggles, we will be forever torn between an unsatisfactory 
withdrawal from conflict and its flipside, a workaholism that 
is never enough. Ideally, care would encompass and transcend 
both struggle and recovery, tearing down the boundaries that 
partition them. (p. 3) 


Find Self as Other: Reflections on Self-Care at CLOUDFRONT. 
CRIMETHINC.COM/ PDFS/SELF-AS-OTHER_FOR-SCREEN.PDF K 
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[From SEANSWAIN.ORG:] Sean Swain is a hostage held by a lawless 
rogue-state calling itself “The State of Ohio.” He has been held 
without legal conviction or sentence since 1991 for the self-defense 
killing of a court official’s relative who broke into Sean’s home and 
threatened his life. In September 2012 Sean was framed for leading 
a guerrilla rebellion inside Mansfield Correctional Institution, solely 
on the grounds that he’s an “ideological match” with the propaganda 
put out by the rebels. The rebels called themselves the Army of the 
12 Monkeys. Little is known about the group, other than rumors of 
their carrying out of various kinds of sabotage within the prison, 
and distributing massive quantities of fliers and “guerrilla manuals.” 


The following is the majority of a letter Sean sent to the EF! Journal 
on September 24, 2013. 


Dear Rabbit (+ Everybody), 


By way of update, Les Dillon, Blackjack Dzelajlija and I were 
transferred here to Ohio's supermax facility on 29 August. After 
friends and supporters hired activist attorney Robert Fitrakis, the 
DRC (Department of Rehabilitation and Corrections) director 
reversed our guilty findings. But DRC counsel Trevor Clark 
issued a new conduct report, essentially changing their story. By 
the new story, I wasn't targeted for free speech and ideology as 
the first conduct report admitted; instead, I was put in the hole 
for recommending that supporters develop a web feature for 
SEANSWAIN.ORG... which is free speech. 

In the process of this clown-show, DRC counsel Trevor Clark 
gave me home addresses of Ohioan legislators. I memorized 
some of them. Feel free to do whatever you want with these, 
but be sure to give Trevor Clark credit for disseminating these: 


Ohio Rep. Lynn Olman / 2922 River Rd. / Maumee, OH 43537; 
Ohio Rep. Jeanine Perry / 4928 Ottawa River Rd / Toledo, OH 
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43611; Ohio Rep. Randy Gardner / 14900 Mitchell Rd / Bowling 
Green, OH 43402; Former Toledo Mayor Jack Ford / 1935 
Shenandoah / Toledo, OH 43607; Senator Teresa Fedor / 2054 
Belvedere / Toledo, OH 43614; Rep. Robert Nagan / 562 Madera 
Ave / Youngstown, OH 44504 


I’m sure these can be useful. Could you imagine if a magazine 
published those addresses and recounted how ODRC counsel 
Trevor Matthew Clark, ESQ., gave out those addresses to an Ohio 
prisoner without the addressees’ consent? He might get fired. 

I’m just saying... 

Something I learned through the state-terror campaign of 
the last year: The Army of the 12 Monkeys, according to the 
Columbus Dispatch (07 Dec 12), issued threatening letters to 
Ohio legislators at their home addresses. I also found out they 
made five demands that you will appreciate: 1. End the death 
penalty; 2. Abolish the parole board; 3. Dismantle all dams; 4 
Ban fracking; and 5. Outlaw the word “indians” as a sport mascot. 

The FBI investigated a link between the 12 Monkeys and 
Anonymous because the letters to legislators alleged that, if 
demands were not met, Anonymous would dump their home 
addresses online. 

I don't know if that “dump” happened. At any rate, the 12 
Monkeys emerged at Manci and the FBI was there within two 
weeks. The Federal Government was afraid of a new, emerging 
“prisoner” organization? That tells me they are afraid of what 
would happen if the 12 Monkeys spread. 

Manci warden Terry Tibbals was removed just before we 
left Manci. He’s been demoted to a desk job in central office. 
The regional director, Jesse Williams, who got caught illegally 
authorizing the copying of my mail, allegedly for the FBI, was fired. 
His paperwork was leaked to my legal counsel. Also leaked was a 
series of emails between Tibbals and another warden, discussing 
strategies for obstructing my attorney's communication with me 
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and harassing my supporters. 

I think all of this is significant in light of the recent harassment 
of Daniel McGowan, violated on federal parole for what amounts 
to protected speech. McGowan and I are canaries in the 
proverbial coal mine, as control strategies are employed first on 
prisoners before they are perfected on you. Case in point: recall 
the use of pepper spray, rubber bullets, riot gear, and crowd 
control techniques by police on Occupy encampments. Where do 
you think they learned those scientific systems? Exactly. Prison. 
Uprisings, cell extractions. Also, there’s a controlled environment 
in which to test the limits of a population's tolerance to tyranny, 
and to discover key indicators of when a population is about to 
resist. 

Prison is the petri dish where social engineers develop the 
tyranny they intend to impose on you next. 

I'm in supermax for telling the truth about illegal public policy. 
That should scare you. 

Look at the case of Barrett Brown. He created a link to already- 
posted material. Daniel McGowan wrote material later posted. 
I proposed a feature to be created on a website—and it wasn't 
created. 

The Nazis dragged all of us away. 

That doesn’t even include Chelsea Manning, whose crime is 
saving American lives by helping to end an illegal occupation that 
enriches those who assume the right to rule. 

There is an emerging war on ideas, war on ideology; I suspect 
there will soon be round-ups of people whose emails and 
web-surfing implicate them in free thought. Thinking equals 
terrorism. If you read my conduct reports, the word “violence” is 
used half a dozen times. In Tibbal’s recommendations for higher 
security, he attributed “violence” to me a dozen times. Point of 
fact: in 22+ years of captivity, I had never been in so much as a 
single fist-fight. 

When did absolute perfect nonviolence become violent? 

When thoughts became crimes. 

When ideology became terrorism. 

When thoughtful criticism of government became cause for 
authorizing torture. 

Consider all of what I’m relating in the context of what we 
know the NSA was snooping for, based on the Snowden dumps. 


Were talking about Nazi Germany, 1936—only more 
technologically advanced, more militarily dominant, and 
more developed in the science of controlling, monitoring and 
manipulating human populations. 

For anyone who values freedom, autonomy, or the pursuit of 
intellectual truth, this ought to present an “oh shit” moment. 

Here I am at Ohio's supermax facility and where is the center 
for constitutional rights? Where is the ACLU? Where is the civil 
rights section of the US Attorney's Office? I suspect they're all busy 
stringing up concertina wire around former “free speech zones.” 

I'll stop ranting there. 

Interesting in your letter you mention how everyone is 
organizing. It’s interesting because, for one thing, in watching 
corporate media, youd never know. So, this frenetic activity 
is off-the-radar, outside the view of the matrix. And the other 
interesting thing is—isn’t this what happens when you scatter the 
fluff of a dandelion? (The forcible destruction of Occupy camps.) 
Occupy is evolving. The fascists know that. They are preparing for 
the next evolution of resistance... Which is why the FBI showed 
up at a shithole prison in Klansville, Ohio to monitor the response 
to a prisoner group. 

I suspect a perusal of 12 Monkeys materials online and available 
at ANARCHISTNEWS.ORG will give viewers a pretty good idea of 
what the next evolution of resistance will look like. And that’s why 
the group captures federal government attention. 

I’m proposing that this Army of the 12 Monkeys is slightly 
ahead of the evolutionary bell curve. If you want to see what the 
Occupy diaspora is going to become, read the Al2M manuals. 
That's my suspicion. 

I think that became a rant again... 

Now more than ever, the truth is dangerous. 

Stay dangerous, and thank you for your awesome letter. 


Freedom, 


Sean K 
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Sunrise Tea 


This combination will help strengthen your nerves for the 
day ahead while providing gentle stimulation from the 
invigorating peppermint and caffeinated yerba mate. 


4 parts organic oat tops 

2 parts organic holy basil leaf 
1 part organic peppermint leaf 
1 part organic yerba mate 


Mix all herbs together in a bowl until well-combined. 
Steep 2 tablespoons of the tea in 16 ounces of hot water 
for 5 minutes. Strain and sip. 


Rooted Chai 


Sweet and spicy, the addition of adaptogenic eleuthero and 
astragalus will help you find grounding balance throughout 
the day. 


1/4 cup organic eleuthero root 

10 slices of organic astragalus root 

2 Tbsp organic ginger root 

1 Tbsp organic cinnamon chips (or broken sticks) 
1 Tbsp dried organic orange peel 

5 to 10 whole organic cardamom pods 
5 whole organic cloves 

5 organic whole black peppercorns 

Y4 tsp organic vanilla extract 

raw local honey or agave to taste 

1 quart water 

2 cups organic milk or non-dairy milk 


Lightly crush cinnamon sticks and cardamom pods. Bring 
water to a boil and add all herbs and spices. Reduce the 
heat and allow to simmer gently for 30 minutes in a 
covered pan. Stir in the milk and bring the heat up, but do 
not boil. Remove from the heat and stir in the vanilla and 
honey/agave. Strain out the herb and enjoy hot, or chill 
and drink later! 


Relax-Me Extract 


Keep this uplifting extract formula nearby for stressful 
moments. I like to take 1 to 3 droppers to remain calm and 
smiling on difficult days. 


2 ounces organic skullcap tincture 
1 ounce organic damiana tincture 
1 ounce organic hawthorn tincture 


Mix all tinctures together in a 4 ounce glass dropper bottle, 
label, and use as needed. ~ 


Sweet Dreams Extract 


Getting good quality sleep is one of the best ways to prepare 
for and combat the negative effects of stress. Keep a bottle of 
this by your bed for those nights when you can't stop tossing 
and turning. Again, take 1 to 3 droppers when needed. — 

2 ounces organic chamomile tincture 

1 ounce organic valerian root tincture 

1 ounce organic hops tincture 


Mix all tinctures together in a 4 ounce glass dropper bottle, 
label, and use as needed. 


Herb Blurb 


by Mountain Rose Herbs 


Hlerks to- Fda € 


HERBAL NERVINES AND ADAPTOGENS are our allies for coping with the 
aggravations of life, lack of sunshine during the winter months, and 
even regular use of caffeine. Whether your nervous tension results in 
minor aches and pains, occasional melancholy, or sleepless nights, 
there are many herbs that can help bring relaxation when the work 
pushes your boundaries. 


Stress is the body’s heightened physiological response to stimuli, both 
good and bad. The adrenal glands secrete stress hormones including 
cortisol and adrenaline that create a cascade of effects including a 
rush of energy, increased heart rate, and rising blood pressure. These 
hormones act as an emergency response to a temporary situation, 
subsiding to normal functioning when the situation has passed. 
However, constant release of these hormones can result in a weakened 
immune response, an over-stressed mind, and harmful inflammation. 


Nervines are herbs that specifically support the nervous system. 
Their effects range from tonics like Skullcap and Oat Tops, to mildly 
calming herbs like Catnip and Chamomile, to strongly sedative 
ones like Valerian and hops. They are used to relieve nagging muscle 
tension and spasms, anxiety, circular thoughts, and insomnia. Some of 
these herbs provide multiple nervine actions, such as Skullcap, which 
relaxes the muscles, helps calm worried thoughts, and nourishes the 
nervous system. Others such as Oat Tops are not necessarily relaxing 
to the physical body, but help restore and support healthy nerve 
functioning when taken on a regular basis. 


Adaptogens are another group of herbs that help us face and handle 
stress as it happens—although the classification is often complicated 
and the boundaries difficult to define. These herbs restore overall 
balance and strengthen the functioning of the body as a whole 
without impacting the balance of an individual organ or body system. 
Adaptogens facilitate these changes through a wide range of actions 
and energetics, rather than one specific action. Adaptogens can be 
stimulating and/or relaxing, and many help improve focus, support 
immune system functioning, or provide some other broad-spectrum 
normalizing influence on unbalanced physiological processes. 
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Landfills show us the gluttony of convenience. Why.are we choosing , | 
to create mountains of trash where flowers once grew? fe 


Here at Mountain Rose Herbs, we have an aggressive Zero Waste Pro- 

gram to prevent the creation of garbage within Our Company. Every 

day, our recycling staff touc hes-each piece of “trash” and evaluates its 

potential for reuse. We work hard to recycle, compost, and reclaim all 

of the waste materials that come into our facilities. This inyportant mis- 
sion influences everything we do. 


It's time for business to value the Earth Over ease. 


mowatain rose betes 


“com 
800. 879. 3337 Wwww.mountainroseherbs.com 


Earth First! 
Merchandise 


EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG/MERCH 
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Account 
of a Social 
Movement 

Under Siege 
WILL POTTER 


Want to get the word out about your business: or 
campaign? 
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A FORCE FOR NATURE 
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OCEAN 
DEFENDERS 
ALLIANCE 


Working for a debris free sea 
OCEANDEFENDERS.ORG 


The Earth First! Journal finds its way into the hands 
of thousands who support the movement to save 
all things wild. 


For more info, email: ADS@EARTHFIRSTJOURNA.ORG 
Special non-profit rates available. 


from the 
freedom struggle. 


$°@@SI0 c/out @ee- 
a book club for anarchist prisoners and their supporters 
outside people can sign up here: 
www.combustionbooks.org/insideout 
inside people can sign up sending a letter to: 
Combustion Books 

PO 721338 

Jackson Heights, NY 11372 


VNTVMAATYAVAN ORSAY tA 
ROOM TO ROAM 


WWW.BUFFALOFTELDCAMPAIGN.ORG 
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WARNING: The tactics found in this manual have been found 
by the State to be disruptive to the status quo, damaging to 
the earth-brutalizing capitalist machine, and liable to make 
you extremely awesome. 


After a thirteen-year hiatus, the 
third edition of the Earth First! 
Direct Action Manual is going 
to print! A group of frontline 
activists has assembled over 300 
pages of diagrams, descriptions of 
techniques, and a comprehensive 
overview of the role direct action 
plays in our campaigns in defense 
of the Earth. Watch out for its 
release in the coming months. 


A soft blockade is any type of blockade that uses only human bodies, 
with no additional hardware such as chains or lockboxes. They are 
simple, extremely quick to set up, and very versatile. Soft blockades are 
useful in a variety of scenarios, from a single person laying down in front 
of a vehicle on an isolated mine site to thousands of people linking arms 
to shut down a financial district during a mass action. The downside to 
soft blockades is that they usually are not very long lasting. As long as 
the police have enough muscle on hand they can pretty easily dismantle 
your blockade if that is what they want to do. 


There are endless configurations for how you can form a soft blockade. 
The key is finding a way to link together that makes it difficult for the 
police to pull you apart and remove you from the scene. 


LINKING ARMS 

This is the simplest way of linking yourself to another person. Form a 
line of people, arm to arm, facing the same direction. Hook your arms 
through the arms of the person next to you and bend your forearm back 
towards your stomach. To make this even stronger, your hands 
together in front of your chest. This will make it more difficult for the 
police to wrench an arm free and pull yoy loose. 
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Police may also try prying a finger and pulling it in a way it’s not meant 
to go in order to induce pain and make you loosen your grip. You can 
reduce the chances of this by clasping your hands together in a special 
way. While your arms are linked, face your hands palm to palm in front 
of your chest. Clasp your four fingers (pinky through pointer) tightly 
together, and tuck your thumbs under your fingers. The cops will have to 
poke and pry a lot harder in order to get a finger to yank on now. 


Once you are linked up, you have the choice to remain standing or sit 
down. If you remain standing, your blockade is generally less stable, 
and it is far easier for the police to push you out of the way and pull 
individuals out of the blockade. But you are also more mobile and can 
respond quickly to situations as they arise. Sometimes when you are 
blocking a vehicle while standing, the driver may slowly drive into your 
blockade, counting on you to walk back as the vehicle progresses, and 
soon enough they will have broken through. If you are sitting with arms 
linked they are less likely to do this, but you are also at greater risk of 
being run over if the driver is especially reckless. 


While sit down blockades can make you less able to adapt to dangers as 
they arise, they are more difficult to break apart. The police will have to 
lift or drag you out of the way, which can take far more effort and officers 
to break up the blockade than if you are standing 


SITTING WITH ARMS UNDER LEGS 

Given that your hands are a weak link in a soft blockade, you can 
strengthen it by tucking your hands under your legs while your arms are 
linked together and you are all sitting down. It can be a little awkward, 
and can be a bit tight fitting everyone together, but your hands will be 
much less accessible to the prying hands of police. You can either sit on 
your hands or clasp them together. 
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ECO ACTION DIRECTORY 


UNITED STATES 


Civil Liberties Defense Center MAINE Blue Mountains Biodiversity ENGLAND 
>> CLDC.ORG : Project >> 27803 Williams 
Maine Earth First! Lane, Fossil, OR 97830 >> EF! UK 


EF! Speakers Bureau 
>> SPEAKERS.EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG 


TWAC (Trans and Womyn’s Action 
Camp) >> TWAC.WORDPRESS.COM 


Rising Tide North America 
>> RISINGTIDENORTHAMERICA.ORG 


Root Force 
>> ROOTFORCE.ORG 


ARIZONA 


Black Mesa Indigenous 
Support 
>> BLACKMESAIS.ORG 


No Mas Muertes/ 
No More Deaths 
>> WWW.NOMOREDEATHS.ORG 


CALIFORNIA 


Humboldt EF! 
>> EFHUMBOLDT.ORG 


Santa Barbara EF! 
>> 805-708-7817 


Sierra Nevada EF! 
>> MIKEBEO64(@GMAIL.COM 


COLORADO 


Southwest EF! >> souTHWEST 
EARTHFIRST. WORDPRESS.COM 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


Chesapeake EF! 
>> CHESAPEAKEEARTHFIRST@RISEUP.NET 


FLORIDA 


Everglades EF! 
>> EVERGLADESEARTHFIRST.NET 


ILLINOIS 


Chicago EF! 
>> KERRPUBLISHING@YAHOO.COM 


INDIANA 


Glacier’s Edge EF! 
>> GLACIERSEDGE@RISEUP.NET 


>> MAINE.EARTH-FIRST.NET 
MIGHIGAN 


Deep Water EF! 
>> DEEPWATER@RISEUP.NET 


MICATS 


>> MICHIGANCATS.ORG 
MONTANA/IDAHO 


Buffalo Field Campaign 
>> BUFFALOFIELDCAMPAIGN.ORG 


Seeds of Peace 
>> SEEDSOFPEACECOLLECTIVE.ORG 


Wild Idaho Rising Tide 
>> WILDIDAHORISINGTIDE.ORG 


NEBRASKA 


EF! Nebraska : 
>> BUFFALOBRUCE 1@GMAIL.COM 


NEW YORK/ PENNSYLVANIA 


Marcellus EF! network 
>> MARCELLUSEARTHFIRST.ORG 


Wetlands Activism Collective 
>> WETLANDS-PRESERVE.ORG 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Croatan EF! 
>> CROATANEARTHFIRST.COM 


Katuah EF! 
>> KATUAHEARTHFIRST.ORG 


OHIO 


Appalachia Resist! 
>> APPALACHIARESIST.WORDPRESS.COM 


OKLAHOMA 

Great Plains Tar Sands 
Resistance 

>> GPTARSANDSRESISTANCE.ORG 
OREGON 


Cascadia Forest Defenders 
>> FORESTDEFENSENOW.COM 


>> BLUEMTNSBIODIVERSITY.WORDPRESS. 
COM 


Portland Rising Tide 
>> PORTLANDRISINGTIDE.ORG 


TEXAS 


Tar Sands Blockade 
> > TARSANDSBLOCKADE.ORG 


UTAH 


Utah Tar Sands Resistance >> 
TARSANDSUTAH.BLUESKYINSTITUTE.ORG 


VERMONT 


Green Mountain EF! 
>> GREENMT.ERK@HOTMAIL.COM 


WISCONSIN 


Madison EF!/Infoshop 
>> MADISONINFOSHOR@GMAIL.COM 


WEST VIRGINIA 


RAMPS (Radical Action for 
Mountain Peoples’ Survival) 
>> RAMPSCAMPAIGN.ORG 


INTERNATIONAL 


AUSTRALIA 


Still Wild, Still Threatened >> 
STILLWILDSTILLTHREATENED.ORG 


Rising Tide Australia 
>> RISINGTIDE.ORG.AU 


CANADA 


Unist’ot’en Camp 
>> UNISTOTENCAMP.COM 


WildCoast 
>> WILDCOAST.CA 


ECUADOR 
Rising Tide Ecuador 


>> MAREACRECIENTECUADOR. 
WORDPRESS.COM 


>> EARTHFIRST.ORG.UK 


Rising Tide UK 
>> RISINGTIDE.ORG.UK 


FINLAND 


Finland Rising Tide 
>> WWW.HYOKYAALTO.ORG 


GERMANY 


EF! Germany >> EFGERMANY 
CONTACT@GOOGLEMAIL.COM 


ICELAND 


Saving Iceland 
>> SAVINGICELAND.ORG 


IRELAND 


Rossport Solidarity Camp 
>> ROSSPORTSOLIDARITYCAMP.ORG 


ITALY 


EF! Italia 
>> EARTHFIRSTITALIA. BLOGSPOT.COM 


MEXICO 


Green Revolt Collective 
>> REVUELTAVERDE.ORG 


Mexico Rising Tide 
>> MAREA-CRECIENTE.ORG 


NETHERLANDS 


EF! Netherlands 
>> GROENFRONT.NL/ ENGLISH 


PHILIPPINES 
EF! Philippines 


>> EARTHFIRSTPHILIPPINES.BLOGSPOT. 


COM 
SCOTLAND 


Coal Action Scotland 
>> COALACTIONSCOTLAND.ORG.UK 


Would you like to see your Earth First! or eco-action group represented in this newsletter and online? 
Thinking about sending us YOUR articles of ecological resistance, action reportbacks, prose and poetry from your eco-warrior heart, 
letters to the editors? Find out employment opportunities ot the Earth First! Journal? 


Get in contact, we’d love to hear from you: COLLECTIVA@EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL.ORG 
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To subscribe to the quarterly print edition of the EF! Journal, send a $30 check or 


money order to: Earth First! Journal - PO Box 964 - Lake Worth, FL 33460, USA 
Phone: (561) 320-3840 
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ANTI COPYRIGHT - REPRINT AND DISTRIBUTE FREELY! 
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Daily Planet Publishing 
Earth First! Journal 

PO Box 964 

Lake Worth, FL 33460 
RETURN SERVICE REQUESTED 


